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Christian servant and
And who can forget the gentle, sometimes humorous, 
always helpful, notes and poems that he would send through
was a devoted pastor. This is inevitable for 
a dedicated priest. Yet Dr. Tyler, in 
season, was such a
He one 
who is season and 
out of  tireless minister to those in need 
of comfort, counsel, or communion that I think. I shall 
never know his equal. I have been with him when he rushed 
off to a hospital in between morning services. Late at 
night he would call in person or by telephone upon the 
anxious and the fearful to pray with them, to quiet them, 
to lift them up, and to help them to feel the everlasting 
arms of the Lord Christ about them.
He was primarily a priest who served day and night in 
the Lord’s temple. To "Churchianity” and matters of 
Churchmanship he "paid no mind;” to the Church, the 
Body of Christ, he gave himself with singleness of purpose. 
Because of this he was beloved and supported by Protestants, 
Roman Catholics, and Jews.
hat St. Luke said of Barnabas describes 
Dr. S. Roger Tyler: "He was a good man, and full of the 
Holy Ghost and of faith.” This rare
soldier combined many talents and used them all to the 




was also eloquent and 
"preacher’s preacher.”
It would naturally follow that Dr. Tyler would be 
helpful preacher, but in his case he 
simply profound. I would call him a 
He was a master of the art of homiletics. The best tribute 
I can pay him is to confess that I have for years filed some 
of his sermons and many of his “Thoughts.” Some of them 
are in this volume.
the mail? Many a time he lightened the heart and eased 
the burden of his bishop with such timely messages.
When after a ministry of thirty-seven years at Trinity 
Church, Huntington, Dr. Tyler (by church law) was 
forced to retire, he immediately importuned me to put him 
to work. He wanted to do three things as long as the 
good Lord gave him breath of life: to love the Lord, to 
love His people, and to preach the Good News. I thought 
to keep him happy by suggesting he start another con­
gregation in Huntington. Little did I think that in re­
tirement he would not only start a new congregation but 
would build a new church that is unexcelled in colonial
Dr. Tyler cast such a strong beam of light across the 
pathway of those who followed him that it is hard to limit 
an introduction and also to express all the love and ad­
miration that well up when one thinks of him. However, 
I must mention his love of children and how he could 
disrupt a whole school by opening classroom doors and 
throwing peanuts down the aisle with a Santa Claus wave 
of his arm and a "God bless you, children.” Nor can I 
forget how he took it for granted that by raising his cane, 
like Moses in the wilderness, traffic would roll back and 
allow him to pass dry shod and accident free to the other 
side of the street.
vii
Feast of St. Barnabas
August 11, 1963
Wilburn C. Campbell
Bishop of the Episcopal Diocese 
of West Virginia
beauty in all of West Virginia. In retirement he labored 
more abundantly than any other priest in the whole Diocese. 
St. John’s, Huntington, is one of his monuments.
The last time I saw Dr. Tyler in the flesh was after 
a Sunday service I had in Huntington. I knew he was 
scheduled for surgery and was critically ill so I stopped by 
his apartment and found him in his favorite chair, eye shade 
on his head, and his favorite book, the Bible, on his lap. 
I commented that this was the first Sunday since I had 
known him that he had not been in church. He smiled 
up at me and said, "Big boy, I have already been to church 
and preached and come home. You must have preached too 
long!" And the next day he went to the hospital.
Some of Dr. Tyler has been caught by the printed word 
in this book of his thoughts. For this each reader will be 
grateful. And in the fulness of his faith he will continue 
to help us in our earthly pilgrimage and prepare us for 
that happy place whither he has gone before us and where 






THE ANCIENT SECRET OF A HAPPY NEW YEAR
1
on one
King David said, "With the 
wall.” (Psalm 18) And St. 
us, who can be against us?”
Dear Reader, during the coming year, ponder this com­
mand of the Eternal Father.
Rufus Jones, the well known Quaker, wrote this letter 
about himself:
I am not easy to live with, and there are strange 
curves in my nature. But the heart and center is 
sound, I believe.
I know that beyond all things on earth I want 
to be good. I am all the time conscious of a much 
better man than has come to light, and capable of bet­
ter things than have been realized. Perhaps the truer 
person may break through at last. I hope so.
Good Friends, I believe that these moving words express 
the inner feelings of our hearts—I want above all things on 
earth to be good.
As our Negro friends sing in one of their spirituals, 
"Lord, I wants to be like Jesus in my heart.”
At this point let us put the question: How can I be­
come more humble, brave, loving in this New Year than I 
have been in recent years? How can I avoid the deformities 
of conduct which are grievous to remember? Listen to these 
staggering figures:
Far back  of the first pages of the Bible, God 
said to Moses, "Let them make Me a little sanctuary where 
I may dwell among them.” (Exodus 2 5:8) Here is God’s 
highest wish for His sons and daughters—"Do not count 
Me out of your life. Keep a little corner of your heart 
for Me. Make room for Me in your family, in your business, 
in your everyday life.” For, as 
help of God 1 shall leap over a 
Paul reminds us, "If God be for
2
Last year thirty-seven million people died. Thirty-seven 
million were called into Eternity. But because of God’s be­
stowing hand and His unsleeping care, you have been merci­
fully delivered and are given another chance to reach a new 
level of behaviour in the coming year.
As we have learned, life is like a spelling book. Every 
time we turn a page the words become harder to under­
stand; the lesson becomes more stern and demanding. Isn’t 
this true? But listen to these brave words of St. Teresa:
Let nothing disturb thee, 
Nothing affright thee. 
All things are passing; 
God never changeth. 
Whom God possesseth 
Is wanting in nothing: 
Alone God sufficeth.
And now mark this vivid passage in the following letter 
from a psychiatrist in Boston:
One of my patients, who is a Jewess, has told 
me repeatedly how much her religion means to her. 
She says, "Every Friday afternoon at sunset my hus­
band and I close the door of our apartment, light 
our Sabbath candles, and then open our hearts to 
God. Always He conies in.”
"Then,” the doctor continues, "as she speaks her 
eyes are filled with tears, so vivid are those memories 
and so deep her religious emotions. And suddenly my 
consultation room becomes the very gate of Heaven 
because of such a genuine experience of God.” 
Doesn’t this testimony recall the words of Christ Jesus:
"To know Thee, the only true God, this is life; and this is 
life Eternal.”
In Texas is an aged lady, who in her twenties developed 
a serious spinal trouble and was threatened with invalidism. 
For forty years she has been writing religious poetry. Here 
is a poem suited for our New Year:
my heart, Lord Jesus,
** *
THE GOD OF THE SECOND CHANCE
3
Looking back along the years, 
I can see the hand of God 
Leading me down every road 
That my feet have trod. 
And I find He walked with me 
When I thought I walked alone 
Through those far-off, shadowed, dark 
Valleys I have known.
So today why should I doubt?
And today why should I fear?
Some day I shall look and see
That even now my God is near.
The God whom she found and from whom she draws 
help is the same God whom the Jewess in Boston found, 
the same God whom the Roman Catholic St. Teresa adored. 
He is the same God of all of our religious worship. He 
stands at the heart of things, knows every one of His 
children and is concerned with each one personally. And He 
asks us each Make Me a lit tic sanctuary where I may dwell 
among you.
O come to
There is room in my heart for Thee
Once upon a time in the land of ancient Israel there 
was a preacher who was in the low ground of sorrow. His 
name was Jeremiah, and the reason he was dripping with 
gloom was that the people had forgotten God, forsaken the 
Ten Commandments and were making a mock of sin. He 
feared that they were past the redemption point. So he 
cried out, "Can the Ethiopian change his skin or the leopard 
change his spots? I weep night and day for my people.”
While he was in this black mood of despondency, he 
went down to the potter’s house in Jerusalem. The potter 





handsome ornament for the 
humble bowl for the
The saddest words in all English poetry are 
on the grave-stone of Robert Burns.
This poor inhabitant below
Was quick to learn and wise to know,
And keenly felt the friendly glow
And softer flame.
But nameless follies laid him low 
And stained his name.
The vessel was marred in the hands of the Potter.
his hand and trying to make a beautiful vase for a parlour 
ornament. But, alas, something went wrong! The vessel 
was marred in the hands of the potter.
Did he swear and lose his temper and fling the ruined 
clay to the ground? No, says the Bible, but "he made it 
seemed good to the potter to make 
; for a 
was for
the potter’s skill and pa- 
lesson came to him straight from God. He 
heard the words of the Lord saying, "O House of Israel, 
cannot I do with thee as this potter? I am the God of the 
second chance. If my first plan for the life and work of 
one of my children miscarries, until the sun
the moon grows old and the leaves of the Judgment Book 
unfold, I will never give him up. Like the potter in Jeru­
salem, I am the Maker and I can re make.”
It was a moment of glad amazement, and the gloom of 
Jeremiah’s heart was lifted.
Dear Reader, when you were an infant in your mother’s 
arms, God looked down from Heaven and smiled with 
joy as He thought of the grand tasks He had assigned to 
you and of the noble niche He meant for you to fill. But 
you and I have the ability to say "No” to God, and so 
we have been marred on the wheel of Life.
again another vessel as ; 
it." His first plan was
living room; his second 
kitchen.






But let us hasten to the glorious truth of this story. 
We see that, under God, life can be made over again. No 
man has to stay as he is. Say over again those eight little 
words no man has to stay as he is. He can be a new 
man—morally victorious.
For a long time the question
do with old newspapers? Can’t they be re-made and 
forest trees spared?”
The serious difficulty 
ink. But at last a 
covered, and now
was to get rid of the printer’s 
method of de-inking old papers was dis- 
they can be reduced to pulp and remade 
into clean paper. And this is the basic message of God and 
the Gospel, which comes down the centuries and across the 
continents, "Whoso conietb unto me I will in no wise cast 
out; I can redeem; I can repair; I can restore.” A lesson of 
hope for every child of God.
The Irish poet, Thomas Moore, was 
English girl. The time came when he had 
and serve in the navy.
During his absence his sweetheart was stricken with 
smallpox. Her face was scarred; her beauty was gone, and 
a dreadful fear clutched her heart that when her lover 
returned and saw her marred countenance, he would want 
to break their engagement. Some one told this to Thomas 
Moore, and he wrote that exquisite lyric we all delight 
to sing:
O believe me if all those endearing young charms 
That I gaze on so fondly today
Were to change by tomorrow and fleet from these 
arms
Like fairy gifts fading away, 
Thou wouldst still be adored
As this moment thou art, 
Let thy loveliness fade as it will. 
And around the dear ruin each wish of my heart 
Would twine itself verdantly still.
engaged to a lovely 




Dear friend, though you may have been marred on the 
wheel of Life, don’t despair. Our Heavenly Father, who 
is the God of the second chance, still loves you and your 
life can be made over again.
* * *
THE APOSTLE PAUL
Dear Reader, in the last few days three brief 
Scripture have been haunting my memory. They 
words about the Power, the Prayer, and the Plan of St. Paul, 
who was a man of towering genius and a flaming personality. 
Here they are, short and striking:
Christ liveth in me. (Galatians 2:20)
Christ in you, the hope of glory. (Colossians 1:27) 
Christ dwells in your hearts by faith. (Ephesians 
3:17)
1. St. Paul’s Power: How could this tent maker and 
this converted Rabbi write a poem as lovely as the 13th 
chapter of Corinthians? How could he establish so many 
churches in Asia and Europe? How could he endure such 
an apalling number of hardships? ("In perils in the wilder­
ness and in perils in the sea; in weariness and painfulncss; 
in hunger and cold. I bear in my body the marks of the 
Lord Jesus.’’) Here is no soft and thin-blooded saint.
What was the source of Paul’s power? Here it is: “Christ 
liveth in me.” These four words have a gripping quality, 
and they relate a profound spiritual experience:
Jesus is alive. He is alive in me. A live man 
can talk, and write, and inspire, and endure. 
It is quite simple. It is no figure of speech. 
It is the most real thing in the world, and 
every day makes it more real. He that sent 
me is with me. The Saviour has not left me 
alone !
And so Paul writes with glorious gusto, “The Lord is 




thousand ways we 
one basic thing 
our hearts,
"Christ in you, the hope of 
a man joy and peace, enthu- 
recently went out 
Why? Because 




"the last infirmity of noble
Though Christ
born,
If he’s not born in thee,
Thy soul is still forlorn.
3. Paul’s Plan: How can we today share Paul’s ex­
perience and have this Living Christ and this Glory? The 
answer is simple, and it is crystal clear. Here it is: "Christ 
dwells in your heart by faith.” Just believe that He will
2. Paul’s Prayer: Mr. Moody used to say: “O that my 
Saviour were your Saviour too.” And so Paul was eager 
for his friends to know this same heavenly secret. He writes 
in words which shine across the centuries, "My prayer to 
God and my heart’s desire is that the living Christ may be 
in you; for this is your hope of glory.”
All of us have an eager ambition for glory. We strive 
and agonize to possess a certain amount of these coveted 
things — applause, or fame, or preferment, or
It is one of the basic instincts of our




Well, says this inspired Apostle, never forget that the 
highest possible glory that we can attain in this life is to 
have Christ in our hearts.
glory.” This is what brings 
siasm and heroism. Twenty young men 
into distant lands as foreign missionaries. 
Christ was in their hearts, and they had a 
with others. They were like the early Christians who 
called "children of Toy.”
Bishop Fulton Sheen and Billy Graham are 
in their religious beliefs. But these two met on a train and 
talked together for an hour. When they parted they shook 
hands and the Bishop said, "Billy, in a 
arc different from each other, but in this 
we are exactly alike: We both have Christ in 
and that makes us brothers. God bless you.”
Do you recall this quaint German poem: 





come, and He will come. Just acknowledge that the living 
Jesus is more eager to give than we are to receive. Just say 
quietly and sincerely, "O come to my heart, Lord Jesus, there 
is room in my heart for Thee,” and the Gift is yours. For 
we have His promise: "Behold, I stand at the door and 
knock. If any man (and that means you) will open the 
door, I will come in.” And those tremendous words of St. 
John: "As many as received Him, to them gave He power 
to become the sons of God.”
Today serious men are telling us that this is the most 
irreligious age since Christ was born. Others are warning 
us that we are living on a precipice. The Holy Bible re­
minds us with force and frequency in a thousand places 
that this world can be saved onlv by righteousness and true 
religion and that Christ is the Saviour of the world.
Think then, children of the Heavenly King, on 
three words, for this is religion of the highest order— 
religion at its best:
Christ lives in me—therefore I can do all things.
Christ in you—this is your hope of glory.
Christ dwells in your heart by faith—this is the 
victory that overcomes the world.
The glorious reign of King Solomon had come to an 
end and he was "gathered to his fathers.” In his place now 
reigned the young king Rehoboam.
When Solomon had become king of Israel, he had made a 
great request: "O Lord, give me a wise and an understand­
ing heart.” But Rehoboam made no such prayer to God; 
neither did he accept the advice of his wisest counselors. 
His idea was to rule with a rod of iron. He knew nothing 
of the Sermon on the Mount, and he had not read in the 




Her face is radiant with jov and devotion 
to love and cherish him "for better or
just powers from the consent of the governed.” He de­
clared that he would scourge his people into obedience to 
his will.
And we 
not dishonored name, 
not see in it a 
are those who, 
o(
But it was then, as it is now, people will not long 
tolerate that kind of government. The result of the king’s 
arrogance was that ten of the twelve tribes of Israel rebelled 
against him and left him. The king of Egypt, seeing an ad­
vantage in Rehoboam’s greatly weakened condition, sent his 
soldiers to Jerusalem, where they seized many of the treas­
ures which Kang Solomon had acquired. Among these were 
the shields of gold. (I Kings 14)
When Solomon had gone to the Temple or the market 
place, he had been surrounded by a magnificent body-guard 
—fine looking young men who had carried golden shields 
before them.
Now Rehoboam realized that he had suffered a great 
defeat and that the glory of his father was no more. But 
it was a set-back, not a ship-wreck, and he knew that he 
must carry on. No longer could he go about surrounded by 
shields of gleaming gold, but he had those shields copied in 
brass. No doubt his people looked upon him with sorrow and 
scorn, and murmured among themselves, "What a come­
down ! Now we have for our king a second-rate man 1”
Nevertheless Rehoboam had a priceless gift—the gift 
of pluck. He went on, marching behind shields of brass and 
doing the best he could for his little kingdom, 
are told that when he died he left a
As we think of this ancient story, do we 
picture of people of our own day? They 
deprived of gold, are marching bravely behind "shields 
brass.” Let us consider a few illustrations:
Im the realm of romance. Among the most happy ex­
periences I have had during my long ministry is the sight 
lovely bride standing beside her princ- charming.
as she nromres 
for worse unt-l
10
she? There is her promise "for better 
there are
In religion. When I was in college there was a young 
man for whom everyone predicted a great future. He 
was studying for the ministry, and he seemed to be es­
pecially gifted for his chosen work. He was such a bril­
liant student that upon graduation he was given a scholar­
ship for further study in Germany. But while he was 
there he came under the influence of "false prophets.” Be­
fore a year had passed, he had lost his faith in God and his 
devotion to the cause of our Saviour Christ. He returned 
to this country a sad and bewildered man. But he said, 
"The gold of my faith is gone, but there still remains the 
strong brass of the Ten Commandments. I still know the 
difference between right and wrong.” And so he lived a 
life of integrity, and devoted much of his time to the 
service of his community.
In business. Some years ago a young man, well-known 
in this part of the state, inherited from his father a 
large sum of money and a prosperous business. But he man­
aged the business badly and made poor investments. There­
fore it was not long before all the wealth his father had 
left him went floating down the river. In remorse and 
shame he contemplated suicide. But he thought of his wife 
and children. He must live and do the best he could for 
them. Today he owns a small business and makes a modest 
income. But he has a happy home and family, and the 
respect of the community. He, too, is marching with shields 
of brass.
Her heart is broken. She could get a divorce. But should 
or for worse,” and 
their children. No, she must carry on, although 
the gold is gone and only the brass is left. And so she 
keeps her chin up and makes the best she can of life.
death do us part.” But as the years pass, she finds that 
her idol has feet of clay. Perhaps he is cruel to her or 





When the children of Israel entered the land of Canaan, 
they easily conquered the people who dwelt among the 
hills and mountains because those mountain inhabitants 
fought with stones and bows and arrows. The Hebrews 
were familiar and expert with such weapons, but they 
could not drive out the people who inhabited the plains 
and valleys, for as the Bible tells us, these men had chariots 
of iron. (Judges 1:20)
There they were, huge black monsters like dreadnaughts 
and tanks, right in the middle of the road; and the children 
of Israel had nothing with which to break that grim and
Here are three examples, but there are thousands of 
others who, like Rehoboam, have had to accept brass in­
stead of gold. Through old age or loss of a job, through 
sickness or bereavement, they too have come down in the 
world and now feel that they are "second-raters.”
Dear Reader, does this apply to any of you? If so, be 
of good comfort—you have a 
stands. Once Jesus was 
time. Thousands flocked 
He could not win men 
courting popularity, and
loving friend who under- 
the most popular preacher of his 
to hear him. But He knew that 
to the Kingdom of God through 
so the tide turned. One Sunday 
morning when He rode into Jerusalem, there were “shouts 
about His ears and palms before His feet.” But a few 
days later he went alone to Calvary, scorned and ridiculed, 
and deserted by even His best friends.
And so He knows how it is for all who have to accept 
defeat or to descend from a happier place in life. He says, 
"My son, my daughter, come unto me, for I understand 





father had died suddenly. He had 
age the hill-side farm and to take
grievances and difficul- 
devastating calamities? Life is full of them.
Here are two straightforward questions which 
always ask:
1. Is this iron chariot real and is it permanent, or is it 
make believe? Is is invincible 
soldiers know that they 
of black paint, and
a 
or is it insignificant? Our 
can take some cardboard, a bucket 
some glue and build an "iron chariot.” 
Put it far down the road, and no one can tell the difference 
between this "phoney” and the real thing.
Helen Keller is deaf, dumb, and blind. Truly this three­
fold affliction seemed to be a permanent and invincible iron 
chariot. But with courage and persistence beyond all praise, 
she said, "These iron chariots are not real. I can push them 
off the road or rise above them.” And so with a heart of 
laughter and a reverent soul, she learned how to “talk” with
terrifying line. They seemed to be in a hopeless plight, and 
for a long time they were defeated by those iron chariots.
Wrapped up in this brief and ancient story we find 
a picture that is often true in life—some permanent frus­
tration that often blocks our path and hinders our progress.
An ambitious college student received word that his 
to return home to man­
care of his mother and 
the young children. Another youth who was planning to 
follow his father who was a skillful surgeon lost his right 
arm in an automobile accident—iron chariots in the middle 
of the road—inescapable difficulties.
Now the great question is this: How must we react to 
Some individuals become violently rebel- 
Others wallow in self-pity and brood over their 
Some people accept their limitations outwardly, 
but inwardly they fight furiously against them. Thus they 
become permanently miserable. These are all pitifully fa­
miliar ways; often we encounter them among people whom 
we know. But what are the brave, the heroic, the Chris­
tian ways with which to meet our 
ties and our
wc should






fingers and throat; she entered college, and graduated cum 
laiiclc, and she has written many books. Could anyone have 
believed this when she was a child of four?
Dr. Mayo of the well-known Rochester clinic stated that 
sixty per cent of the sick people were really not sick at all. 
Their ailments were due to the wrong kind of thinking, 
the mismanagement of their minds, which is just 
and ruinous as the wrong kind of acting.
Dear Reader, ponder these stories and then ask yourself 
this question: Are my limitations invincible? Is there no 
way in which to outwit my disasters?
Many of the heroes who have walked this earth and 
who have been crushed by defeat have found a way to 
victory. By courage and ingenuity, and by sheer persistence 
they have overcome. And may not I also? Must I always be 
a wretched cipher before an impediment that is correctible? 
Listen to these brave words:
give me the serenity to 
cannot change;
give me courage to change the things that I 
can change;
give me wisdom to know the difference.
2. But suppose the iron chariot is real. Suppose there 
is no camouflage, nothing phoney about it. What can we 
do? Quietly we can accept the fact and refuse to talk about 
it. We can learn to choose and to train our thoughts. We 
can bow to the inevitable: My money is lost; my job is gone; 
my health has failed; my son is incorrigible. These are dis­
asters of the first magnitude. Mil ton was blind, but he 
"traveled on life’s common way in cheerful godliness.” John 
Wesley used to say, “I can’t keep the birds from flying over 
my head, but I can keep them from building a nest in my 
hair.”
But best of all. we can rely on the undefeated strength of 
the Most High God. Hezekiah cried: "O Lord, I am op­
pressed; undertake Thou for me!” (Isaiah 34:14) And King
* **
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JESUS IN THE LONELY DESERT: 
WASHINGTON ON THE BATTLEFIELD
Not for a day 
Can I decern my way; 
But this I surely know 
Who gives the day 
Will show the way, 
So I securely go.
we are, with 
a chance to
Where is the dreariest spot on Earth?
Where is the dwelling place of Satan and the wild beasts?
It is the Mount of Temptation near the Jordan River.
Several years ago I visited this bleak desert and recalled 
the words of the Ancient Mariner:
So lonely ’twas that God Himself 
Scarce seem-ed there to be.
Last week Jesus was a village carpenter. Yesterday He 
was baptized. And now for forty days He is alone in this 
desolate place where there are no trees or grass or flowers; 
nothing but sand and stones and dwarfed bushes.
Here is a question we are bound to ask: What did Jesus 
do, and how did He employ His time during those six weeks, 
those forty crucial days? He was working, and praying, and 
training. Isn’t this the right answer?
Thy word.” (Psalm 
to both of them from the 
have His promise: "I will never 
leave thee nor forsake thee.” (Hebrews 13:5) He will give 
us courage, endurance, and resourcefulness.
Dear Reader, no matter how handicapped 
the help of our Heavenly Father we still have 
win courage, to gain skill, and to show kindness. And while 
we do so, we build a fine self, and that is our eternal 
possession.
David prayed: "Uphold me according to 
119:116) and assistance came 
realms of help. Always we
M
1. He Was Working. It was during the forty days that 
Jesus composed the Sermon on the Mount. Every speaker 
knows that an outstanding address calls for an immense 
amount of preparation. The successful orator must know 
how to “scorn delights and live laborious days.” Just as 
Daniel Webster once said, “It took me twenty years to 
make that speech.” The Master’s Sermon on the Mount is 
far above anything that was ever heard on this earth.
Can’t you see the picture of Jesus walking up and down 
organizing His words and sentences? "Blessed are the merciful 
. . . Seek first the Kingdom of God. Be not anxious. Your 
Father knows your needs. Judge not . . . Remember the two 
houses: one on sand, the other on a stone foundation.” Di­
rectly after the forty days (in Matthew, chapter 4) Jesus de­
livered this sermon (chapter 5). Is it any wonder that “there 
went out a fame of Him and that He was glorified of all?”
2. He Was Praying. During the forty days our Saviour 
prayed without ceasing. He repeated with urgency the 
prayer of King David: "O God, make plain thy way before 
my face,” and the petition of Solomon: “Give to thy servant 
a wise and understanding heart.” And then, “Thy will be 
done, as in Heaven so on earth.” Jesus knew that he pos­
sessed a unique personality, endued with unusual powers, but 
He felt the need of Divine guidance. He did not do any­
thing until His Father gave the command. He was listening 
every day to His invisible companion. How often have we 
seen the portrait of Him kneeling in prayer in the wilderness !
3. He Was Training. Everyone who would be a com­
mander of men must have a will of steel, and this comes 
from self-discipline and self-control. In our times Gandhi 
was the supreme example. See how Jesus did. Physically he 
fasted “for forty days” (which means a long time.) And 
then morally he refused the offer of being the ruler over 
all the nations of the earth. For Satan said, "I will give 
Thee all the kingdoms of the world and the glory of them. 
All shall be Thine.” But with five swift, stern words Jesus 







time from the tumult and the shouting that 
his strength.
not Jesus in His lonely desert say to Wash- 
his battle field, "Well done, good and faithful
sitting on the mountain side (Matthew 5) and 
men how to be happy. Just yesterday 
(Matthew 4) Satan, in the wilderness, was trying to per­
suade Jesus that happiness means power, prestige, and prom­
inence. He said, “I will give you all the kingdoms of the 
world and the glory of them.” Today the Master is answer­
ing Satan and showing him, and all of us also, the true path 
to human happiness. We call it the Beatitudes. Let us
THE BEATITUDES: THE WAY 
TO HAPPINESS
Dear Reader, the holy season of Lent is here. For 1900 
years Christian people all over the world have testified that 
it is infinitely rewarding and a major source of joy to ob­
serve these forty days just as our Master did. All men 
everywhere, especially those who bear heavy burdens of re­
sponsibility, find that they must somehow withdraw from the 
turmoil of daily living and seek guidance and strength from 
Almighty God.
In this month of February, when the birthday of George 
we recall the well-known picture of the 
he knelt in prayer “in the wilderness” at 
Valley Forge. See him down on his knees in the snow 
imploring the High and Mighty Ruler of the Universe that 
he might be granted Heavenly assistance in the struggle 
that lay ahead.
See this man of heroic self-discipline, who had denied 
himself the joy and privilege of crossing the threshold of 
his own home even once during the seven years of the 
Revolutionary War. There is something calmly forceful 
about this noble character, who like our Saviour, had with­








us all to render
name them over, one by one, for here our Master, in 
His greatest sermon, shows us the way to the abundant life.
1. At the top of the list the Saviour draws His own 
picture—the meek and lowly of heart. He devotes two of 
the Beatitudes to Humility. He tells us that we must 
stop thinking about ourselves and strip away every vestige 
of self-pity and self-importance. Blessed are the Poor in 
Spirit (the opposite of the proud in spirit) and Blessed are 
the Meek (the opposite of the greedy and the aggressive.)
How many multitudes of people who are otherwise good 
and great have failed to learn and practice these words of 
the Master. How vastly would our happiness be enlarged; 
how immensely would our frictions and tensions decrease 
if we would cultivate these two opening precepts of the 
Saviour. When He was reviled, reviled not again.
2. Next in order is an active sympathy for all those 
who are afflicted and distressed. Blessed are they that 
Mourn—not for themselves, but for the sick, the poor, the 
ignorant. They agonize over the wickedness of the world and 
over every evil that defaces human goodness. They are the 
leaders in their community for civic uplift or social better­
ment. They could side-step these things and say easily, "It 
is not our affair,” but instead their slogan is "I am my 
brother’s keeper.”
3. The most quotab'e Beatitude is Blessed 
fill, for they shall obtain Mercy. Justice is not enough; 
therefore, "Be ye merciful even as your Father in Heaven 
is merciful.” This is religion at its deepest and truest, and 
it always makes an unfailing appeal to the hearts of men.
It is twice blessed
It blesses him that gives and him that takes . . .
We do pray for mercy,
And that same prayer should teach
The deeds of mercy.
Little wonder that we hold these words in warm af­




4. The brightest gem in the list is Blessed are 
in Heart. This means two things—moral chastity in thought 
and deed, also singleness of motive in serving God. It is 
the opposite of double-mindedness. In early Christianity, 
Charity and Chastity were called “the winning virtues.” 
The pure in heart that shall see God.
I hope to see my Pilot face to face 
When I have crossed the bar.
5. The most difficult of all the Beatitudes is Blessed 
are the Peace-makers (not the Peace-talkers.) It is a tragic 
fact that we usually reserve our highest honors for the War­
makers. Notice our monuments. It is so much easier to 
fight and strive than it is to make peace between those who 
will not speak to each other, or who are planning a divorce, 
or who bite and devour each other, or whose minds are 
drugged with hatred. Just try it, my friend.
6. The final Beatitude sets forth the princely virtue of 
stern courage. Blessed arc they who are persecuted for 
Righteousness sake—instead of "playing it safe.” This is a 
type of character and a quality that Jesus loved and praised. 
To follow the right as God gives us to sec the right, in the 
strife of truth with falsehood for the good or evil side— 
even when a man’s foes are those of his own household.
Dear Reader, down the centuries and across the con­
tinents, in these words of lofty grandeur, we hear the re­
splendent voice of the Son of God describing those happy 
folk who are fine in character and accomplishment.
But the most precious part of the Beatitudes tells of the 
astonishing rewards which follow. Just pause and listen:
They shall be comforted.
They shall obtain mercy.
They shall see God.
They shall inherit the earth.
They shall rejoice and leap for joy, for great is 




1. God, I love Yoh. In spite of my weakness and fail­
ures, down in my heart I love you, Heavenly Father.
This is how it goes. Take hold of the fingers of your 
left hand beginning with the thumb, and say these five 
words to God.
Why not begin to cultivate the Beatitudes? Life is 
short and uncertain, and we have only one chance of hap­
piness. Therefore, O God, give us wise and understanding 
hearts that we may cease to do evil and learn to do well.
And Jesus opened His mouth and taught them saying, 
"Blessed are they . . .”
I was on my way to the county jail to have Divine 
Service with the men and boys. I wanted to tell them about 
the helpfulness of prayer; so when I reached the prison, 
I said, "Come on, Friends, let’s say our prayers this morn­
ing on our fingers.”
Once upon a time a famous King kept open-house. He 
required only one condition of any would-be guest—a man’s 
hands must be horny with toil—doers of the Master’s work.
3. God, I confess to Yon. (Third finger) Think of the 
sins you have committed in thought, word, and deed—sins 
both of omission and commission—and say, “I acknowledge 
my transgressions, and I am heartily sorry. Have mercy, 
O God.”
2. God, I thank You. (Next finger) The Bible says 
(Psalm 39) that the mercies of God are more in number 
than the sands of the sea. Count over His blessings to you, 




us remind ourselves 
a prevailing prayer, one that de-
$. God, I ask for myself. (Last and smallest finger) Tell 
the Good Lord what blessings and favors you want for 
yourself . . . "Let your requests be made known unto 
God.”
Have you ever tried it? Do it, and 
royal habit, both in darkness and per-
The jail boys caught on instantly, and to my astonished 
joy, I found that this finger method was immensely popu­
lar. We went over the process several times together, each 
prisoner counting the five fingers of his left hand. One of 
the boys soon after joined the Navy, and after a long while 
he called on me and said, "I have been around the world 
twice, but I have never gone to sleep in my bunk without 
saying your prayer on my five fingers.”
Another minister heard about it and phoned and asked 
to teach him.
learn, for it is a 
plexity.
And now after the five fingers, let 
of the four features of
to be heard in Heaven.
1. Earnestness. Always this quality must stand first. 
God is not deceived. He knows whether our prayers come 
from our hearts or whether they are just lip-service. He 
says, "Ye shall find Me when ye search for Me with all 
your heart.” Do I really mean what I say, and say what I 
mean? It is the sincere and earnest prayer that rings the 
bell in Heaven.
2. Faith. The Bible says (Psalm 34) "The eyes of the 
Lord are over the righteous and His ears are opened to their 
prayers.” Do I really believe that the Maker of the starry 
universe is looking at me and listening to my heart’s desire?
4. God, I intercede with You. (Fourth finger) Name the 
people for whom you want to implore Heaven’s gifts of 





A certain ill man prayed for 
! a devastating grudge in 
speaking terms with his
When thou prayest, enter into thy closet and 
when thou hast shut the door, pray to thy 
Father which is in secret; and thy Father 
shall reward thee openly . . . Therefore, ask 
and ye shall receive. For everyone that ask- 
eth receiveth.
Lord teach us
4. Submission. This is the crowning feature of a good 
prayer. We say to God, thoughtfully and truly, "My Fa­
ther, I am deeply in earnest; I have faith in Thy promises, 
and I am doing my anxious best to cooperate and to help 
my own petitions. Now I surrender to Thy holy will and 
say: 'Give what is best.’ Just as Jesus pleaded in Gethsemane: 
'Take away the cup, Father—but Thy will be done.’”
Dear Reader, here arc the five fingers, and here are 
the four features of a prayer that gives strength to a 
man’s personality, and lifts him to a new level of life. Just 
tn' it; and you will find that it is the mightiest medicine 
in the universe and that it is the magic key that unlocks 
the treasures of Heaven. Listen to these words of the 
Saviour:
Do I have the easy confidence that He will grant my pe­
tition in His own good time and in His own right way? 
When I mail a letter to my friend, I have no doubt that 
it will reach him. I have faith in the United States mail 
system. Do I feel this way when I make my prayer to God?
his heart. He was 
neighbor. And we 
within us are largely responsible for 
try to answer my own prayers?
3. Cooperation. This is the third mark of the true be­
liever. We ask for our daily bread. Shall we not work the 
garden in the back yard?
health, but all the while he carried
no longer on : 
all know that these emotional conflicts 
our ill health. Do I
MARCH
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THE GOD OF THE FALLEN SPARROW
The lad Jesus and His Mother were going to the market 
in Nazareth. Mary had two pennies, and with them she 
bought four sparrows, which were the cheapest meat. But 
lying on the counter was another sparrow, so thin and 
valueless that the grocer said, "‘Here, Mary, take this one 
with you without any cost.” So on that day the Mother 
of Jesus bought five sparrows for two pennies.
This trivial incident stamped itself on the memory of 
Jesus, so that when He became a preacher and wanted to 
tell the people of Galilee about God’s invading love and the 
constancy of His care, this market story flashed into His 
mind and He said, "Are not five sparrows sold for two 
pennies? And not one of them is forgotten before God or 
falls to the ground without your Father. Fear not therefore, 
ye are of more value than many sparrows.” (Luke 12 and 
Matthew 10)
The sheer beauty of these words mean that God knows 
the smallest detail of our lives and that He is uniquely con­
cerned with every one of His children. A college student 
asked his minister, “Does God know my name?” And the 
pastor quoted the familiar lines:
God counts the hairs on every head,
And grieves to see the sparrow dead.
There is nothing finer in the teaching of Jesus than 
this story of the five sparrows. If any man ever faces a 
difficult life-situation or has dreary thoughts that try to 
establish residence in his soul, let him hold up that little 
dead sparrow and take a good look at it and say, "His 
eye is on the sparrow, and I know He watches me.” This 
is Christ’s unfaltering word, which He puts in the forefront 
of His teaching, and it is the flower of our religion. In 
other words, God is not an infinite ice-berg, but a loving 
Father who knows what things we have need of, and in
23
some black hour or in some awful ordeal when faith fades 
and prayer dies on our lips, these heart-warming words will 
sustain us with a sense of our Father’s presence, and they 
will give us spiritual underpinning.
And now let us name over some of the methods by 
which God gives us resources for victorious living in the 
dark junctures of life. We call on Him for Heavenly 
assistance, and He answers in these three ways:
1. God releases the hidden powers and reserves that lie 
latent in our souls. Each one of us has an amount of wis­
dom, and endurance, and resourcefulness in our personality 
which we never have dreamed we possess. When some crisis 
or emergency overtakes us, God uses His key to unlock these 
reserves. Immediately they spring into action and we ac­
complish things which we never imagined we could do. In 
a mental hospital there was a man who was a victim of a 
severe nervous breakdown—depressed and despondent. One 
day he learned that his wife had pneumonia and that his 
children were in desperation. With many misgivings, the su­
perintendent let him go back home. What happened? He 
nursed his wife back to health and cared for the six chil­
dren, and when he returned to the hospital, he was a bright 
and cheerful man. His first words were, "I never thought 
I could do such a thing1”
2. God looks around and finds some available friend, 
and He puts into his mind the desire and willingness to help. 
Peter cries out for the Good Lord’s help, and at once the 
Heavenly Father whispers to Andrew and says, "Peter is 
in dire need; go to him and give him aid.” Andrew obeys 
and Peter is relieved. A woman’s husband committed suicide 
and left her in poverty with several young children. She 
told me that she was in such want she didn’t know where 
the next meal was coming from. One day the postman 
brought her a letter which contained a generous check. She 
was so overcome with excitement and gratitude that she 
fairly fell up against the door-jamb. What had happened 







the widow and children across the street were in distress 
and that here was her opportunity to be a Good Samaritan.
3. God has direct access to the inner life of everyone. 
He can talk to the heart and conscience of each of His 
children by this private telephone line. He 
and suggest and encourage when life seems
Speak to Him now for He heareth
And Spirit with spirit can meet;
Closer is He than breathing, 
Nearer than hands and feet.
God said to the sick man, "Be of good comfort.” He 
said to Paul in a sea storm, "I am with you, fear not.” He 
said to Moses, "Speak to the children of Israel that they go 
forward.” And to David He gave a promise in the Forty­
sixth Psalm, "Be still and know that I am your refuge and 
your strength.”
Dear Reader, these are three ways, tried and proved in 
the long experience of the human race, in which the God 
of the dead sparrow gives aid and deliverance to His dear 
children; for with the Lord there is mercy, and with Him 
there is plentaous redemption. Therefore, O Israel, trust 
in the Lord and sing:
While life’s dark maze I tread.
While griefs around me !
Be Thou my guide.
Bid darkness turn to day,
Wipe sorrow’s tears away,
Nor let me ever stray
From Thee aside.
LANTERNS IN GETHSEMANE
night before He died, Jesus was praying in a 
garden. The Gospel says that He “was sore troubled and 
His soul was exceeding sorrowful.”
Master went
2$
have come, and whither go;
why
The ancient olive 
are still stand- 
Do you recall these
of the Mohammedans, has one easy 
to the sorrows and handicaps of mankind. It is the 
word Kismet, which means "God wills it.” If your child 
dies, crops fail, house burns, leg breaks—whatever is your 
grievous disability—the short and quick answer is "It is 
the will of God”—Kism-t.
But what is the Bible’s 
of undeserved suffering?
answer to the eternal question
in prayer, He looked up and
It was
Today the spot of ground on which He knelt is covered 
by a Roman Catholic Church which, most appropriately, 
is called "The Chapel of the Agony.” 
trees which heard His prayer and saw His grief 
ing and are over 3,000 years old. 
tender words?
Into the woods my 
Clean forsent, forspent,
Into the woods my Master came 
Forspent with sin and shame.
While the Saviour was  saw 
a lighted lantern coming towards Him.  in the 
hands of priests and soldiers who had been ordered to seize 
Him and make His arrest.
Here are two pictures, side by side. The Lord and the 
Lantern—Undeserved Suffering and Illuminating Light. 
What do they suggest?
Ever since Adam began to think, men have asked these 
baffling qu.stions: Why pain? Why suffering? Why 
wretchedness? Why have these things befallen us? Listen 
to this ancient poem:
Pity our eagerness to know
Whence we
How came into this world and 
Sin and her daughter Misery.
Abraham Lincoln once wrote to a friend and said. "I 
have, time and again, been in Gethsemane.” Did he find 
a “lantern” to explain the mystery of anguish and to show 
him the way out?





are His judgments, and His ways past
The Lantern In Gethsemane sheds three rays of light on 
such afflictions and distresses. Let us name them.
1. The first ray is God permits suffering. God does not 
send it, but He allows it to happen. He spared not His own
He allowed Him to grieve in the Garden and to 
the Cross. God could have stopped it, but
am lifted up on the Cross, I will 
a truth that the suffering and the
a vast amount of tragedy 
our Heavenly Father, 
to be unkind, permits
Son.
suffer death on 
He did not.
Today there is in our world 
and an immense volume of pain, and 
who is too wise to err and too good 
it to come to pass. Truly God moves in a mysterious way. 
How unsearchable 
finding out!
2. The second ray of light is God uses suffering. Many 
years ago, a young woman in my church was enduring agony 
from a long and incurable disease. I used to look at her 
in stunned amazement, for always she was full of faith, for­
titude, and good cheer. One day I said to her, “Kate, when 
my  to suffer (as it surely will) I will re­
member your courage and uncomplaining patience, and in 
that day you will be my inspiration and incentive for en­
durance.”
Jesus said, "When I 
draw all men,” and it is
our Saviour have done more to win and to soften 
the hearts of men than any other event in the history of 
the world. God uses for the good of others the pains and the 
griefs of men.
3. The third ray of light is God rewards suffering. How 
often the Master used to say, "Rejoice and leap for joy, for 
great is your reward in Heaven.” And St. Paul wrote to 
his friends, "I reckon that our light afflictions, which are 
but for a moment, are not worthy to be compared to the 
glory which awaiteth us.” And who can ever forget the 
rapturous words in the last book of the Bible about those who 





THE LOVING SAVIOUR AND THE 
DYING THIEF
little Kentucky church, during 
Jesus and the 
stranger 
me
am far from home;
Several years ago in a 
the season of Lent, I preached a sermon on 
dying thief. Imagine my joyful surprise when a 
stopped me on the street one day last month and told 
this story:
"I was in church the night you talked on
Jesus and the Penitent Thief. I was an alcoholic and a 
confirmed drunkard. I detested my weakness, but the habit
white, and are forever with the Lord. This is the reward 
that our Heavenly Father gives to His children in the Land 
of Enduring Joy.
Jesus, our Savious, is as high above us as the stars, and 
yet He was mocked, beaten, and crucified. And His 
sage to us today is Learn to trust God in the dark. The 
Lantern in Gethsemane is still shining, and it sheds these 
three rays of light on the pains and woes which baffle and 
bewilder the children of men: God allows it. God uses it. 
God rewards it.
Dear Reader, does this message appeal to any one of 
you? Are you one among the innumerable multitude who 
cry out in grim pain, “Thy hand presseth me sore?” (Psalm 
3S) Then go to dark Gethsemane and think upon these two 
immortal pictures: The Agony of the Saviour and the shin­
ing of the Lantern.
Lead, Kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom, 
Lead Thou me on;
The night is dark and I 
Lead Thou me on.
Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene;




an easy familiarity and 
dying Lord and Master and
was such a
too.’ That was
I have never taken a drink.
“The Lord heard my prayer, and broke my chain, and 
gave me the victory.”
Let’s tell the story again, for it may be (who knows?) 
that it will bring strength and comfort to some other soul 
who is tangled in his sins and sorrows.
The narrative is written in St. Luke 23, and there are 
no other four verses in the Bible which have done more to 
bring to men the good news of the Kingdom of God. We 
fairly thrill as we read the words. It is the best Passion 
story in all the Gospels. Here it is:
The lonely Jesus was slowly dying in the gathering 
darkness. (For three hours the sun refused to shine.)
He was hanging between two thieves. One of them 
was a young man named Dismas, and the Bible tells us these 
four facts about him.
1. He confessed his sin and shame. He said to the other 
criminal on the left, “We receive the due reward for 
deeds.”
Here we have the sovereign voice of conscience, 
have done wrong. My punishment is just.” No man can 
entirely smother the voice of God’s Holy Spirit.
2. He is the only man in the Gospel story who ever 
called the Saviour by His name, "Jesus.” (See the Revised 
Version.) Other persons called Him Teacher, Lord, Rabbi, 
Son of David, but Dismas showed 
intimacy when he spoke to our 
called Him simply "Jesus.”
heavy hindrance that I could not overcome it. 
As you preached that night and told how the Lord Jesus 
on His cross saved and delivered that young man, some­
thing went soft in my heart.
"I began to feel a new hope. Silently I began to pray, 
'O Saviour of the World, remember me, too. Rescue me, 




Me I will 
save that
Tradition has it that he and Jesus had been playmates 
and schoolfellows in Nazareth, and now they meet again on 
a pleading voice Dismas cries out, 
when Thou comest into Thy King-
is "the same
He saved and delivered Dismas on 
in Kentucky, so also can He heal our 
spiritual weaknesses. Christianity is a
Good Friday, and with 
"Jesus, remember me 
dom!”
3. He received more than he requested. The Sinless Son 
of God turned to him and said in accents of dignity and 
sweetness, "This day shalt thou be with Me in Paradise.” 
In other words, the Saviour on His cross made an afternoon 
engagement to meet this dying thief at three o’clock in 
the Blessed City of Redemption.
And very easily we can imagine that Dismas said, "I 
am not afraid to die now, since the Son of God has talked 
to me and given me His royal promise. O happy day, when 
Jesus washed by sin away!”
4. He is the most famous thief in all history, for he 
"stole” Paradise.
Dear Reader, this is the last interview that Jesus had be­
fore His death, and it shows His pitying love for penitent 
souls. It tells us  was the cause for which He toiled 
and poured out  He is never more irresistible 
than in this story.
It is a long way from Calvary to Kentucky, but Jesus 
yesterday, today, and forever.” And just as 
Calvary, and th? drunkard 
moral wounds and 
saving religion. It 
has been strikingly called “the religion for all poor devils.” 
Our Lord can save any man from his folly and sin and 
shame, even though, as King David confessed (Psalm 40) 
"My sins are more in number than the hairs of my head.” 
His promise is "Him (any one) that cometh to 
in no wise cast out, for I came to seek and to 
which was lost.”
Down in the human heart, crushed by the Tempter, 
Feelings lie buried that Grace can restore.
* * *




Lord Jesus hung on His cross for six hours, 
between nine in the morning and three in the afternoon, He 
spoke seven words. All of us know the Ten Commandments 
and the Lord’s Prayer and the Golden Rule. So, also, should 
we know these seven words which our dear Redeemer spoke 
on that first Good Friday. If all the words of Jesus are 
gold, then these are diamonds.
A scholarly minister taught me years ago that all of 
these seven utterances can be described by words begin­








I think that it will be helpful in this Lenton season to 
pause for a  each of these moving 
sayings.
Dear Friend, whoever you are that feel your need of 
Heavenly assistance, like Dismas the dying thief, turn to the 
Lamb of God Who taketh away the sins of the world, and 
pray right now as you read this column, “O Savious, precious 
Saviour, hear my humble cry! I am weak, but Thou are 
mighty; hold me with Thy powerful hand. All my trust on 
Thee is stayed. In my hand no price I bring; simply to Thy 
Cross I cling. O make me, keep me, seal me Thine.”
Just as I am without one plea
But that Thy blood was shed for me 
And that Thou biddest me come to Thee,




Jesus the three fold 
eternity; and Christ 
in Hope !
3. The Parental 
And to John,
If I were hanged on the highest hill . . .
I know whose love would follow me still, 
Mother o’ mine, Mother o’ mine.
4. The Perplexing Word: “My God, My God, why 
hast Thou forsaken Me?” This is the most awful word ever 
heard in the history of the world. It is past our human 
understanding. It gees to show the difference between fact 
and feeling. God was never closer to His beloved Son than 
in that hour when He was despised and rejected of men, 
but Jesus was suffering something so unutterable that for 
a moment He felt that His Father had forgotten Him. How 
manjr times thousands of afflicted souls, in some dark
Word: "  son.” 
Behold thy mother.” Here amidst the taunt­
ing priests, the staring mob, and the gambling soldiers stood 
these faithful two—Mother and Best Friend. In his absorb­
ing agony, Jesus provided for the mother who bore and 
reared Him. Domestic tics arc Divine ties. So a modern poet 
knew when he wrote:
1. The Pardoning Word: “Father, forgive them, for 
they know not what they do.” St. Stephen and President 
McKinley made this same prayer, in substance. These for­
giving words have haunted our hearts with Heavenly com­
fort for 1900 years. // Jesus forgave those guilty men, He 
■will also forgive me. If He made excuses for them, we 
feel assured that He will make excuses for us. We are all 
voyaging into Eternity, where we must give an account, and 
if the Saviour forgives us, shall we not also forgive one 
another?
2. The Promising Word: “This day shalt thou be with 
Me in Paradise.” The dying thief on his cross beside Jesus 
got more than he asked for. He said, "Jesus, remember me.” 
But our Lord promised him a home in Heaven. He laid on
weight of his sin, his soul, and his 




juncture of life, have repeated this cry; they have felt 
their hearts that God is far off and deaf to their pleas 
for help.
5. The Pleading Word: "I thirst.” This is 
of the seven. The Master had refused the wine and myrrh 
but now, for the first time, He thinks of His bodily suf­
ferings and cries out for water. The Saviour of the world, 
the water of Life, is now perishing 
our love, our 
aloud, "My son,
who had offered to men
with thirst. And Jesus still is thirsty for 
prayers, our service; and He still cries 
give Me thine heart.”
6. The Priestly Word: "It is finished.” Jesus is our 
great High Priest, and now His atoning work is completed. 
(Hebrews 3) This is a worker’s cry of achievement, and also 
a sufferer’s cry of relief. Suffering is much harder to 
bear than work. At the age of twelve Jesus said, "I must 
be about My Father’s business,” and now, at the age of 
thirty-three, it is finished. He died for our sins. The 
world has known many perfect things, but here is some­
thing new—the Perfect Life.
7. The Parting Word: "Father, into Thy hands I 
commend My spirit.” These words came out of the Bible 
(Psalm 31) and they were the nightly prayer of every 
Jewish child. Thus, the first prayer that the child Jesus 
uttered was also His last prayer. Here is the best definition of 
death that we have: Death means the Father’s hands, which 
are strong, loving, and secure. And so, we pray at the grave­
side of a loved one:
Father, in Thy gracious keeping
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping.
And when Jesus had said this final word, "He bowed His 
head and gave up the ghost.”
Seven times He spake, seven words of love,
For all six hours His silence cried
For mercy on the souls of men;
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified.
Only God could have died so.
THE MEANING OF EASTER
finished the journey, and as it
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My dear Aunt Mary,
It is now thirty-five years since I, a little boy of six, was 
left alone in the world. You sent word that you would give 
me a home and be a mother to me. I have never forgotten 
the day I made the long journey of ten miles to your house, 
and how that you sent your colored man, Caesar, to fetch 
me. I well remember my tears and my anxiety as, perched 
high on your horse and clinging tight to Caesar, I rode 
off to my new home.
Night fell before we
grew dark, I became lonely and afraid.
"Do you think she’ll go to bed before I get there?” I 
asked Caesar anxiously. "Oh, no,” he said reassuringly, 
"she’ll stay up for you. When we get out o’ these here 
woods, you’ll see her candle shinin’ in the window.”
Presently we 
sure enough, was 
ing at 
and that you lifted me—a 
from the horse. You had 
a hot supper waiting for 
you took me to my new 
prayers, and then you sat beside
You probably realize why I 
memory, 
you to a new 
or the strange journey, or the an 
kind Father, can be trusted to do as 
were kind enough to do for me so many years ago.
At the end of the road you will find love and a wel­
come waiting, and you will be safe in God’s never-failing 
care. I shall watch you and pray for you ’til you are out 
of sight, and then wait for the day when I shall make the 
same journey myself and find you waiting at the end of 
the road to greet me. Your ever-grateful nephew.
John
did ride out into the clearing, and there, 
your candle. I recall that you were wait- 
thc door, that you put your arms close about me, 
tired and bewildered little boy— 
a fire burning on the hearth and 
me on the stove. After supper 
room, and heard me say my 
me ’til I fell asleep.
am bringing all this to your 
Some day soon God will send for you to take 
home. Don’t fear the summons, Aunt Mary, 
gel of death. God, the 
much for you as you
sick and it hurt him; and
a
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Sunset and evening star, 
And one clear call for me!
And may there be no moaning of the bar,
When I put out to i
Dear Reader, this is our
out of his
never
the other side of darkness. A brave 
the battlefield, wrote these 
brief words to his father; “Never visit my grave, Father. 
I am not there.” And it was one of the great Prime Min­
isters of England, Lord Balfour, who said as he closed his 
eyes in death, "There is going to be a great experience for 
me.”
This letter was written in the year 1800 by a minister 
in Vermont. Doesn’t it tell in words moving and beautiful 
the meaning of Easter?
When the Lord Jesus arose from the grave, His first 
words were, “All Hail,” which mean Good News. And again 
He made His Heavenly pledge: "Because I live, ye shall live 
also; for 1 am the Good Shepherd and I know My sheep, 
and I give unto them Eternal Life.” In other words, life is 
too good for the grave. This is the reason why we are all 
thrilled by the rapture of the Resurrection, and celebrate 
it 52 times a year. (Each Sunday is the Day of The Lord.)
A young child put it this way about her invalid father: 
“Pa’s body was  as long as he 
lived in it, it would hurt him. Jesus loved him and didn’t 
want him to be hurt; so He let him move 
body and come up there with Him where he will 
feel pain any more.”
There is light on 
soldier, mortally wounded on
sea.
■ high, rejoicing faith; this is 
the glad intelligence of Easter, and this is why every child 
of God can say with  confident mind: "I know that my 
Redeemer liveth.”
So, when our day is done and the signs of evening 
gather in the western sky, we can lie down quietly in 
peace and pass into the last mystery, knowing that all is well. 




THE FESTIVAL OF REJOICING
the first Easter
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His face ’ 
voice was
a brighter clime
A certain man went to his minister and said, "My mother 
is now quite aged, and she realizes that she has not many 
more years of life left. She is increasingly concerned about 
death and what lies beyond. She attends church regularly, 
hoping every Sunday that her own 
about what comes on 
variably she comes 
to see
I shall be immensely grateful to you.”
we have been long together,
Through pleasant and through stormy weather; 
’Tis hard to part when friends are dear;
Perhaps ’twill cost a sigh, a tear.
Then steal away; give little warning.
Choose thine own time.
Say not "Good night,” but in
Bid me "Good morning!”
Well, this is just what Jesus did on
Day. In the Bible He is called “the life and the light of 
men,” and on this third day after His crucifixion, He 
broke the bonds of the tomb and showed Himself alive.
was “as the sun shining in his strength, and His 
i as the sound of many waters.” (Revelation 1)
His resurrection is the supreme miracle of history, and 
His story of Easter has dried more tears and consoled more 
sorrowful hearts than any other event in the long history 
of the human race. No wonder that St. John wrote: "Then 
were the disciples glad when they saw the Lord,” for the
pastor will say something 
the other side of the grave, but in- 
home disappointed. If you will come 
her and tell her about the life of the world to come,
that tbc best part of life lies
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A good friend of mine lost her two 
World War II. 
away in the old country churchyard, and
no evil,
sons, killed in
She had their bodies sent home and laid 
on their grave-
inust not be afraid when our 
the river. Jesus calls death "a 
we went to bed and were unconscious 
we were not afraid.
Backward, turn backward, O Time in thy flight, 
And make me a child again just for tonight.
fact of Christ s rising from the dead has altered the whole 
moral landscape of humanity. As St. Peter truly declares: 
"Easter is a light shining in a dark place.” (II Peter 1)
And now let us notice three facts which our Risen Lord 
teaches us about "the Habitation Not Made with Hands”— 
our Eternal home.
But our Lord shakes His head and says, "You are 
wrong, my children; the best part of life is in the Father’s 
home.” And then He adds these words: "Rejoice and leap 
for joy, for great is your reward in Heaven.” Or again Fie 
says: "No eye has seen and no car has heard the good things 
that God has prepared for those that love Him.”
A little blind girl once said. "Mother, will I be blind 
"O no, dear child,” her parent replied, "forin Heaven?” 
there is no night there, and they need no candle in that 
land where there is neither death nor pain nor sorrow.”
1. He tells us  oil the 
other side and that tbc golden age is hi the future. Some­
times we feel that our innocent childhood days are the best 
part of life and we say:
2. He tells us that we 
teni.’ conics to pass over 
sleep.” Last night 
for eight hours, but  We said, "The 
Good Lord took care of me in the sunshine, and He will 
also watch over me in the darkness.” And so, when the 
shadows lengthen and the bell tolls and we lie down and 
close our eyes for the last time, we must fear 






thief in the night he
not, and at
formidable battleships has
its side: Sempr Paratus,
ought to break, any 
i we ought to make, 
do it now: tomorrow
Near my boyhood home in Virginia, the famous Con­
federate soldier, Stonewall Jackson, was mortally wounded 
in battle. During his last hours he was in a delirium. He 
cried our, "Infantry to the front !” And again a little 
later, "Tell Major Hawks . . The sentence was left un­
finished.
recall the words of the old Quaker: "I shall 
pass way but once. Therefore, if there be any kind­
ness  can show, any word of encouragement that I 
can speak, any child of God that I may help—let me do it 
now. I shall pass this way but once.”
Dear Reader, this is the meaning of death. This is the 
Easter message, melodious with good news: Underneath are 
the Everlasting Arms, and around us is the Love that will 
not let us go.
After this, a gentle smile broke over his face and he 
repeated the words of an old hymn: "Let us cross over 
the river and rest under the shade of the trees."
stone she had carved these words of the Lord Jesus: "It is I. 
It is I ... Be not afraid.” And this is our high, re­
joicing faith that in the home of God every human per­
sonality will continue living, working, struggling, and 
growing.
If there is any evil habit that we 
debt we ought to pay, any confession
any apology we ought to offer—let us i 
may be too late.
3. He tells its  u>e must always be ready to meet 
the angel of death. For "like a  comes 
in such an hour as ye think  midnight is a 
cry.” (Matthew 25) One of our 
these Latin words engraved on 
which means ‘’always prepared.”
* * *
THE WIND IN THE MULBERRY TREES
3 8
The month of April, which 
words, was
we all are 
cold; March
was described in these quaint 
the month of victory.
My Lost, my own, and I
Shall have so much to see together bye and bye;
For I am sure that just the same sweet face,
But glorified, is waiting in the place
Where we shall meet, if only I
Am counted worthy in the bye and bye.
But 
the flowery month has arrived 
and bird notes, and we lift up 
gladness.
Jesus, "the Son of David,” remembered these words 
and He also triumphed over the last Enemy—Death—when 
the earth was baptized in the beauty of spring. It was when 
there was "a going in the tops of the mulberry trees” that 
Christ rose from the dead and shouted, "All hail! O Grave, 
where is thy victory?”
King David was eager to defend his country and to 
drive out the hostile bands of the Philistine enemies; so he 
asked God to reveal to him the proper time for waging the 
battle. And the Lord replied, "When thou hearest the sound 
of a going in the tops of the mulberry trees, then thou shalt 
bestir thyself, for the Lord shall go before thee.” (II Sam­
uel 5)
How glad today to see April come back. 
February was  was black with despondency, and 
we began to wonder when Spring would blow her whistle 
again. The farmers had their plows, the gardeners were 
ready with their seed, and the song-birds with their music; 
but still spring was slow-footed and tarried behind, 
now after weary waiting 
and brought her blossoms 






the earth; the time of the 




April is a 




about the Eternal Goodness in the charm and beauty of 
West Virginia spring?
The lyric sound of laughter
Fills all the April hills;
The joy-song of the crocus, 
The mirth of daffodils.
beautiful word; it means to bud, to burst. I 
our mothers don’t name their daughters April, 
or July (Julia.)
poets all feel this season of bewitching
if it is true that there are 
in stones,” isn’t it also true that
us this way.
"tongues in trees 
we can
1. Hew impartial and democratic God is! The song­
birds sing just as sweetly in the humble alleys as they do in 
the handsome avenues. The sparkle of the April sunshine 
is just as brilliant in the yards of the poor as in the palaces
And another sings:
See the cherry blossoms hung with snow, 
Wearing white for Easter-tide.
But the best description is found in the Bible:
My beloved spake, and said unto me: 
my love, my fair one, and come away.
For lo, the winter is past, the rain is 
gone;
The flowers appear on
come,singing of birds is
turtle is heard in our land;
The fig tree putteth forth her green figs, and
the vines with the tender grape give a good smell.
The Song of Solomon, 2.
Even the Bible declares that spring is the season for love-
And why? Just because God made
they call them May, June,
And how our 
loveliness in their blood. One of them writes:
And
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the mulberry trees and the hope of 
Spring is the Angel of the
The music is in 
Heaven is in the hearts of men. 
Resurrection.
2. What an artist God is! Spring is His masterpiece. 
With His brush He paints on His canvas a picture of per­
vasive loveliness: the fresh green of the landscape, the 
flowers in the gardens, the blossoms on the trees. Then He 
calls to us and says, "See my children, the hand that made 
them is Divine.’’ In turn we exclaim, "How excellent is Thy 
name in all the earth, O Lord most High !”
3. And how dependable God is! The Bible calls Him 
a Covenent-keeping Lord. In the early book of Genesis He 
made a promise to the Patriarch: "While the Earth remain- 
eth, seed-time and harvest, summer and winter shall not 
cease.” And with perfect regularity and unfailing relia­
bility, God has kept this vow. Always we have the four 
returning seasons, and His word stands fast and abides for­
ever. What God promises, He will surely perform.
of the rich. As Jesus said, His rain falls on the just and the 
unjust, and His sun on the evil and on the good. He is no 
respecter of persons, and He has a generous heart.
Earth her joy confesses, clothing her for spring, 
All fresh gifts returned with her returning King;
Bloom in every meadow; leaves on every bough
Speak His sorrow ended, hail His triumph now.
now, surround with all these delicious odors and 
this riot of color, let us listen to the persuasive voice of 
our Saviour Christ: “If God clothes the lilies of the field, 
will He not clothe you? If God feeds the young ravens that 
call upon Him, will He not feed you? If God cares for 
the least, will He not care for the greatest? If God raised 
from the dead His only Son, will He not raise us up also?” 
Therefore rejoice and leap for joy, for great is your reward 
in Heaven.
WHAT IS GOD LIKE? HOW CAN WE KNOW HIM?
this
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was one who 
might draw the great God into 
an ancient need. Centuries ago
men have had this pas­
times a
My telephone rang, and a voice throbbing with emotion 
said, "Tell me where in the Bible is the passage which begins: 
'O that 1 knew where 1 might find God?’ ”
It was a wistfully moving request, for here 
wished to know how he 
his small heart. This is 
Job cried in distress:
O that I knew where I might find Him!
I go forward, but He is not there;
I go backward, but He hideth Himself
So that I cannot perceive Him.
In recent  poet has expressed the thought in 
way:
My on. unchanged obsession
Where so e’er my feet have trod
Is a keen, enormous, haunting, 
Never-sated thirst for God.
In different ages and countries 
sionate desire.
Dear Reader, do we not long to know what God is like 
and how we may draw near to Him? Let us listen to our 
Saviour Christ. He taught us that God is like the wind. 
(John 3 and 4) We translate it thus: "God is spirit,” but 
this is the same word that the Bible used for wind, air, 
atmosphere. How is God like the wind?
The wind is everywhere. Without it, we would perish. 
So also it is true of God. We can never get away from 
the sweep and range of His presence. The room in which 
you are reading these words is full of air, and likewise it 
is full of God. And in the Bible we read
If I ascend up to Heaven,
Thou art there;
If I make my bed in Hell,




of the spirit 
perence.”
The mystery of God is caught in
Who has seen the wind?
Neither I nor you;
But when the leaves hang trembling
The wind is passing through.
Who has seen the wind?
Neither you nor I;
But when the trees bow down their heads, 
The wind is passing by.
True, God is like the wind. But our Saviour tells us 
"The Kingdom of Heaven is within you.” St. Augustine 
said, "Gcd is more in the soul of man than He is in all 
else outside, and neither in my home, nor in my church, 
nor anywhere else did I find Him until I found Him in 
myself.” Another person who discovered this glorious truth 
exclaimed, “Oh, my Lord, Thou wast in my heart and de­
manded only that I turn my mind inward to make me feel 
Thy presence!” And still a third person phrased it in this 
way: “  my Father, Thou wast so near me, and yet I
The wind is mysterious. "Thou canst not tell whence 
it cometh nor whither it goeth.” Sometimes we have our 
elevated hours when we feel that God is our constant 
companion, and then, again, we have days of disturbing 
darkness when our hearts are dry as dust. Cowper used to 
say that in prayer he had known such exaltation that he 
thought he would die from excess of joy. Then, at other 
times, he felt that he was banished remotely from the pres­
ence of God.
The wind is cleansing. The most healthful cities of the 
United States are those near the Great Lakes where the 
wind is tremendous and dynamic, and it sweeps away germs 
and filth. So it is also where God is reverenced: He sweeps 
into a man’s life and changes it utterly. And “the fruits 
are love, joy, peace, goodness, gentleness, tern-
most
came










(Do you recall it?)
stone
full of hatred and rebellion against God and Life. 
He lived with his butler in a penthouse over a busy city. 
In desperation, he learned the art of lip-reading and became 
very adept in understanding every word his butler said. 
Then, he used powerful field glasses to study the faces and 
read the lips of people who  to the park below his 
young couple who were without 
work or money prayed the Good Lord for help. Imme­
diately, the  sent his butler to carry them a generous 
gift. Another day a tubercular girl told her friend of her 
condition and, when her story reached the hearing eyes of 
the musician upstairs, help came to the sick girl at once. 
For several months he continued this course, and then it
the evil. A Negro spiritual 
I wants to be like Jesus in my heart.” The heart 
that is benevolent and kind  nearly resembles God. 
Like attracts like.
Several years ago there was 
"The Man Who Played God.” 
eminent musician lost his hearing and became 
He was
ran hither and thither seeking Thee and found Thee not.
I was poor in the midst of riches.”
Truly this is a sacred mystery that God, who is every­
where, also dwells within each human heart. When we dare 
to trust this truth, the Holy Spirit brings us courage and 
serenity. Therefore
Speak to Him thou, for He hears thee
And spirit with spirit can meet;
Closer is He than breathing, 
Nearer than hands and feet.
And now, the question is: How can we learn to know 
God? How can we learn to feel in our hearts a sense 
His never failing presence and His invading love? First 
find Flint; then we must follow Finn. We must remove 
rubbish of pride and hate from our dispositions, and try 
day by day to be more like Him, who is gracious and merci­










happened that by playing the role of God, and by listening 
and ministering to the needs of people, he discovered the 
Being of God again. He found and followed his Heavenly 
Father through service. And it was said of him that
He gave his strength to the weak,
His substance to the poor,
His sympathy to the suffering, 
And his heart to God.
God is near, and God is love; therefore, seek ye the Lord 
while He may be found. Call upon Him while He is near 
(Isaiah 3 5)
To love men, you must know them; to know God, you 
must love Him.
were all famous 
stands at the top of 
the list. For his discovery, through sweat and tears, 
probably the greatest idea that has ever dawned upon the 
mind of man. Here is his tragic story:
Hosea was married to a pretty girl whose name was 
profoundly and abidingly in love with
The love of God is broader
Than the measure of man’s mind, 
And the heart of the Eternal
Is most wonderfully kind.
These words are good, beautiful, and true; 
truth was discovered by a humble prophet whose 
Hosea and who lived in the eighth century B.C.
Columbus, Galileo, Pasteur, and Edison 
for what they found out, but this man
Gomer, and he was
her. They lived happily together for a while, and they had 
But then, like a silly dove without a heart 
Gomer fell into sin and became unfaithful. She 
bore two other children, but Hosea was not their father. 
Finally she became so infatuated with this new lover that
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was reduced to 
a slave market
she ran off with him. But, as always happens, he soon 
wearied of her, and she sank lower and lower until she be­
came a common prostitute. Bye-and-bye she 
bondage and poverty, and was put up in 
to be sold.
Hosea had never ceased to love his erring bride, and on
the day when she was to be auctioned off as a piece of
human wreckage, he went down to the public market and 
purchased her and brought her back to his home where he
cared for her all the days of her life. Such a thing was
unheard of in Israel and quite incomprehensible. The people 
said, "The prophet is a fool; the spiritual man is mad.” (9:7) 
And he was scorned and derided; but in spite of h.s broken 
heart and her unfaithfulness, Hosea could not cast her off, 
for his love was deathless. Out of strong emotional passion 
he exclaimed:
O Gomer, what shall I do unto thee?
For your goodness is as a morning cloud. 
And as the early dew it goeth away. (6:4) 
But I will heal her backsliding;
I will love her freely,
For mine anger is turned away. (14:4)
As Hosea went through this experience, he came to 
see that it was love like this that is in the heart of God. 
In Chapter 11 he represents God speaking to Israel, who 
had greatly sinned, these words of imperishable beauty:
O Israel, I brought you up.
I taught you how to walk.
I led you by the hand out of Egypt . . .
You have turned against Me: you have followed 
evil gods,
But how can I let you go?
I love you with an everlasting love. I am your 
Husband.
My heart is kindled and turned within Me.
How shall I give you up?
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God is love, I know, I feel;
Jehovah weeps but loves
Out of my stony griefs 
Bethel I’ll raise;
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee.
well known hymns we
us still.
"We are all back of 
the next train.” They did not ap- 
were disheartened and
When this new insight into the unalterable love of the 
Heavenly Father was discovered by Hosea, he was awed 
into amazement. He saw that just as he loved his unfaith­
ful Gomer, so also did God love sinful people. And he 
went everywhere as the evangelist of love, preaching the 
conviction that has shaken the centuries:
Ask a group of young children if God loves them when 
they have been "bad,” and all of them will answer, "No, 
He doesn’t.” But (O blessed Gospel) Hosea replies, "Yes, 
He does. His love is inexhaustible.”
And so we can never forget that the greatest discovery in 
all the world—the infinite love of God—was made by a 
man whose heart was broken, who lived in a broken home, 
and who passed through a cruel experience.
Dear Reader, it is said of Moses that "he drew near 
unto the thick darkness where God was,” and brought 
back the Ten Commandments. (Exodus 20:21) And in 
one of our  sing the familiar words:
A young soldier from a good family was dishonorably 
discharged from the army. Fie wrote to his parents and 
brothers and told them frankly what had happened. They 
wired back immediately this message: 
you. Will be down on 
prove of what he had done. They 
ashamed, but their love continued and would not let him 
go; and so they assured him that his place in the family 
had not been lost.
o
MAY
GOD CAN’T — GOD WON’T — GOD WILL
nature.
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He refrains. And thus the 
regularity and the tides 1 
We smile when we 
the going down of the 
General Joshua. But a
God Can’t: A college student was slowly walking home. 
He had just handed in his examination paper, but he was 
uncertain as to how well he had done. Instinctively he made 
this prayer, "O God, grant that I may have passed that 
examination.” Then he began to think that God could not 
do anything about this situation. It was beyond His divine 
control. God cannot alter what has been written. He 
cannot change what has already happened. If what the 
student had written was correct, he would pass; if it was 
incorrect, he would fail. This experience showed him in a 
way that was immensely impressive that there are certain 
things which the Almighty Father can not do.
God Won’t: Here is a second situation which is equally 
significant and which shows that there are some other 
things that God will not do. He will not alter laws which 
operate in the realm of  He could, but He will 
not. If He thought it best to do so, God is powerful enough 
to change the processes of gravitation, or the tides, or the 
times of sunrise and sunset. But deliberately and persistently 
: sun rises and sets with unfailing 
move with predictable precision, 
read that the Heavenly Father halted 
sun in response to the prayer of 
more profound thinker wrote these
For the mountains shall depart 
And the hills be removed;
But the eager love of God
Is from everlasting to everlasting, 
World without end.
This is the long record of human experience.
48
The mills of the gods grind slowly 
But they grind exceeding small; 
Though with patience He stands 
With exactness grinds He all.
Day by day He will give 
wills. He will show us 
to encounter and endure
am the Lord, and I change not.” (Malachi 5) 
rely upon the dependability of the world of
waiting,
Sometimes in the face of our 
we feel as frail as a 
turn to God and cry,
I am poor and in misery,” (Psalm 86) He sends 
sweetness of His sustaining grace and helps to 
humble, brave, and loving.
us wisdom and stiffen our 
how to outwit our difficulties and 
our burdens and temptations, how­
ever bleak and grim they may be. For God is more willing to 
give than we are to receive.
words: "I
So we can
nature and on the unchanging constancy of God. As good 
St. Paul expressed it: "Be not deceived; whatsoever a man 
soweth, that shall he also reap.” This is a thought that 
holds and haunts our hearts. Do you recall this poem about 
retribution?
God Will: Now we come to the throbbing heart of the 
Gospel. Although there are some things that God cannot 
do and other things that He will not do, most mercifully, 
there are a million good and beautiful things that He will 
do. What are some of them?
An ancient Christian once made this prayer: "O God, 
make that possible to me by grace which appears impossible 
to me by nature.” Haven’t all of us made a similar pe­
tition, and isn’t the result, surprisingly, a devoted contact 
with God?
cowardice, lust, or hypocrisy 
feather; but when in humble trust we 
"Bow down Thine ear, O Lord, for 
to us the 
make us
** *
FOUR GOOD MOTHERS OF THE BIBLE
good
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Husbands, fathers, sons, would you like 
story about mothers? Well, listen to this:
a long, heavy plank. A strong 
man was about to drop his 
man came up behind him, saw 
a word eased his own shoulder
to hear a
good. Blessed is the man 
JO and 54)
Is not this a
Four thousand years ago Moses wrote these words of 
immortal beauty: "Underneath are the everlasting arms.” 
When we are at our worst and lowest, yet "underneath” 
are the everlasting arms. You may have fallen so low as 
to the "uttermost,” but to the uttermost He saves. No 
man can be brought so low as to be beyond the reach of the 
everlasting arms. This is our assurance and support. It im­
plies a promise of strength for each day, grace for each 
need, and power for each duty. Always we shall be up­
held by the everlasting arms of the everlasting God, "who 
fainteth not, neither is weary.”
Dear Reader, listen to this story, which overflows with 
comfort:
A carpenter was carrying 
wind was blowing, and the 
burden. Directly another 
his predicament, and without 
under the back end of the plank. Promptly the carpenter 
steadied his step, and soon he reached his destination and low­
ered his board. He felt proud of his strength and pleased 
with his achievement. But he never knew that all the time 
someone else had been giving him aid, for his undetected 
helper had silently slipped away.
faithful picture of the Heavenly Father? 
Here is His promise to His believing children: Call upon 
me in the day of trouble and I will deliver thee. Therefore 
taste and see that the Lord is 






2. All that I am or all that I hope to be I owe to my 
angel mother. (Lincoln)
so He made mothers
a work of genius.
A certain mother had to go to the dentist, and she told 
her husband, an accountant and a statistician, that he would 
have to stay home from golf that afternoon to take care 
of their four children. When the mother returned, the 
house was in chaos, and her husband, with a frown, thrust 
at her a record of the things he had been compelled to do:
ever said about
1. God could not be everywhere, and 
(Jewish proverb)
Tied children’s shoes .
Dried their tears____
Served drinks of water
Arbitrated fights ____
Told children not to cross street____ 34 times
Children crossed the street_________ 34 times
All over America today we arc chanting the praises of 
mothers, for we all agree that this May festival has a 
gripping quality; it is everlastingly popular, and the found­
ing of it in 1919 was well-nigh
In a few brief hours that husband and father discovered 
what many are slow to learn—that oftentimes the task 
of a mother is difficult and wearisome and dull. A dear 
old lady used to say, "If all the dishes I have washed were 
stacked up they would make a pile higher than the Wash­
ington Monument.”
What are the best and dearest words 
mothers? Let us name a few:
4. To our mother: She trained us how to live and she 
taught us how to die. (An old grave-stone in Romney)
3. A compliment to Dad’s taste, a tribute to woman­
hood, a God-send to her children. (College student)
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Elizabeth, the mother of 
son to be a man of self- 
Hcr favorite Bible verse was: '2Hc . 
that ruleth his spirit is greater than he that taketh-a-city.” '.'
home a 
to laugh and sing.
who was 
sense of humor, 
her son was
But best of all let us turn to the Eternal Book, and 
notice the four kinds of good mothers that are in the 
Holy Bible.
First, the laughing mother. Sarah, the wife of Abraham, 
the father of the Jewish race, had a delightful 
We are told that she laughed, and when 
born, she named him Laughter (which is the 
meaning of the word Isaac.) What a blessing to find in 
any mother who has this high merit 1 She knows 
how  She can see the funny side in 
many tangled situations, and with the oil of gladness and 
with pluck beyond all praise, she cheerfully accepts her lot 
in life. It was St. Francis who said, "Mirth is from God. 
Dullness comes from the Devil.” God be praised for the 
mother who has a "merry heart that doeth good like medi­
cine.” May our Jewish friends never forget to smile and 
laugh, for that is their birthright from the mother of Israel.
Second, the praying mother. The next mother is Hannah, 
who asked God that she might have a child. By and bye, 
when her son was born, she named him Samuel, which means 
"to ask.” God only knows how many mothers today, 
whether on Earth or in Glory, are praying for their chil­
dren that they may possess noble traits of personality, that 
they may be lovers of truth, honor, and moral decency. 
Do you recall Longfellow’s words:
O thou child of many prayers, 
Life has quicksands, life has snares.
Samuel became the first great preacher of the Old 
Testament, and if today we would have outstanding spiritual 
leaders in our churches, let us never forget that they are 
the product of praying mothers.
Third, the training mother. 
St. John the Baptist, trained her 
control and iron will.
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small boy that it is 
"Yes,” replied the boy, "but
A Sunday school teacher 
God who makes people good, 
mothers help a whole lot.”
Fourth, the loyal mother.
Her boy became a man who shunned self-indulgence like 
poison. In the face of the turbulent temptations of young 
manhood, he was rigid as a rod of steel. General Robert E. 
Lee taught the same lesson when he said to the mothers of 
the South, "O women, train your children to deny them­
selves.”
told a
There is an ancient legend that relates how God sent 
an angel to earth to learn what are the most precious things 
found on this planet. The angel flew from end to end 
of our world and examined carefull}' everything of beauty 
he could discover. Finally he picked out three things of 
surpassing loveliness: a handful of spring flowers, a smile 
on an infant’s face, and the love of a mother. With these 
three things of beauty he flew back to the home of God. 
But as he reached the gates of Paradise, he saw that the 
flowers had withered, the baby’s smile had faded, and only 
the mother’s love remained in its strength and beauty.
And so he reported to God the Father that the divinest 
thing in all this world is the love of a mother.
: v. • n ' • •
nrr,-
It was Mary, the mother of 
Jesus, who shielded Him in Bethlehem, who fled with Him 
to Egypt, who came to protect Him in Capernaum, and 
who stood by when He was hanging and bleeding on a 
tree. And why? That lonely Man dying in the dark was 
her Son.
Today on the front pages of our newspapers, we are 
learning the tragic arithmetic of juvenile delinquency. What 
is the ultimate remedy? It is the mother who, like Elizabeth 
of long ago, trains and disciplines her children to say, "Get 
thee behind me, Satan.”
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KING SOLOMON’S TEMPLE AND 
THE TEMPLE OF CHARACTER
Two men were walking down the streets of Jerusalem. 
One of them turned and pointed to the hill called Mount 
Zion, and exclaimed with startled surprise, “O look at that 
majestic temple, that stately house of God!” Both men 
knew that King Solomon had been building this great church 
for seven years, but they had no idea that it was completed, 
for as the Bible declares, "There was no sound of ax nor 
hammer, or of any tool of iron while the house was in 
building ...” (I Kings 6:7) The long drawn aisle and 
noiselessly, quietly, and the two 
at the miracle of silent achievc-
destiny.” And 
of any tool of
fretted vault were all done 
men in astonishment gazed 
ment.
What is true of King Solomon’s temple is also true of the 
temple of character. It grows and matures without ob­
servation or advertisement while we slumber and sleep and 
are busy here and there. As the ancient proverb says, "Sow 
a thought and you reap a habit. Sow a habit and you reap 
a character. Sow a character and you reap a 
there is no sound of any ax or hammer or 
iron.
Let us take a few familiar examples: Here is a man 
who toys with drink and plays with alcohol. He says with 
pompous complacency, "O, I can take it or leave it at any 
time.” But one day he jerks himself up with a start and 
in words of wild distress cries out, “O God, I have be­
come an alcoholic!” O enemy sly and serpentine!
A young girl had a father whose temper was irascible 
and his tongue sharp. One day she snapped out to some 
friends, "I would rather see the Devil come into the room 
than my father.” The man overheard the remark, and like 
Simon Peter he went out and wept bitterly.
"Think of it,” he said, "my tongue is so blistering that 
my own child is more afraid of me than she is of the 
Devil.”
for I have had 76
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Judas was a talented man, and the Lord Jesus made him 
the treasurer of his band. Bye and bye, says St. John, 
Judas began the habit of petty pilfering from ’'the bag.” 
First he took a quarter, then fifty cents, then a dollar, then 
several dollars. One day on the streets of Jerusalem he saw 
a sign which offered a reward of thirty pieces of silver to 
anyone who would give information which would lead to 
the arrest of Jesus of Nazareth. His eyes sparkled, his fingers 
itched. Silently the sin of covetousness had grown and 
spread until, for a handful of silver, he sold out to the 
Devil and—we read those words of hideous infamy—he 
betrayed the Son of God.
How often have we heard a disappointed wife confess 
with a heart-shaking cry, “My husband loves his money 
and his profits and his business more than he does his home, 
his children, or his mate.” She photographs him accurately.
aged lady, "O, Aunt Lucy, 
lovely disposition !” The aunt smiled and 
to have one,
that by persistence, 
can build a temple
The heights by great men reached and kept 
Were not attained by sudden flight,
But they, while their companions slept, 
Were toiling upward through the night.
A young girl once said to an 
you have such a 
replied, "Well, I ought 
years to cultivate it.”
Dear friends, it is splendidly true 
patience, and Heavenly assistance we
Vice is a monster of so hideous mein, 
As to be hated needs but to be seen; 
Yet seen too oft, familiar with her face, 
First we endure, then pity, then embrace.
But, God be praised, there are two sides to the shield. 
The evil within us, without any noise, may increase and 





without sound of ax 
"grow in grace” we
can be accomplished
On the Day of Judgment the King on His throne 
shocked and surprised those on His right hand when He 
said, "I was hungry, sick, lonely, and in prison, and you 
ministered unto Me.” The "sheep” startled and perplexed, 
cried out, "When did we see you hungry or sick? We never 
knew that we were doing a service to the Heavenly King.” 
Without knowing it, they had developed those charities which 
heal and bless. Then answered the Lord, "Inasmuch as you 
have done it unto one of the least of these My brethren, 
you have done it unto Me.” The temple had grown silently.
And so, dear Reader, be of good courage. We also have 
a Divine Architect, who directs and controls the building 
of characters. His name is the Saviour of the World, and 
He calls to every one of us and says, "No man has to re­
main as he is. Him that cometh unto Me, I will in no 
wise cast out.” This means that with His aid and support 
we can lead a godly, righteous and sober life, and without 
sound or confusion, can erect an Eternal Temple that will 
outlast King Solomon’s.
Our Masonic friends tell us that there was an architect 
named Hiram, who was in charge of the men when the 
Temple of Solomon was erected. He was the master builder, 
and his talented skill directed all the plans and all the work.
glorious than Solomon’s, and it 
or hammer or of any tool of iron. We 
"arrive,” but we are not aware of it.
St. Teresa tells us that for 18 years she struggled 
against a certain well-loved  until she conquered it. 
Abraham Lincoln had no idea that he was cultivating a 
dependable integrity and that the people of Springfield 
were calling him "Honest Abe.” And in the days of ancient 
Israel it is said of Moses, the good and righteous man, "He 
wist not that his face shined.”
1
* * *
CHANCE, CHOICE, AND COURAGE
feetten
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see that it 
choice, and
How silently, how silently the wondrous gift 
is given.
So God imparts to human hearts 
The blessings of His Heaven. 
No ear may hear His coming 
But in this world of sin 
Where meek souls will receive Him still 
The dear Christ enters in.
All of the other soldiers of Israel were slinking away; 
no one dared to fight with this enormous man, who wore
of a duel between a mighty giant, 
shepherd boy seventeen years old.
follow this stirring narrative, we 
of three distinct factors: chance,
The story of David and Goliath is the best known story 
in the Old Testament. It thrills our hearts, and it is 
everlastingly popular with young people because it tells 
tall, and a
As we 
is made up 
courage.
1. Chance. The Philistines and the children of Israel 
were warring against each other. David had three brothers 
in the army, and one day his father sent him down to the 
battlefield to carry food from the farm to these older sons.
Now it was just by chance, by sheer coincidence, that on 
that day Goliath, heavy-weight champion of the Philistines, 
came out and dared and defied any soldier in Israel to cross 
swords with him. As we say, it was by pure accident that 
it all happened on that particular day.
2. Choice. The young David immediately took in the 
situation. He began to debate with himself: "What shall I 
do? I must make a choice.”
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15 0 pounds of armour. Quickly and quietly the choice was 
made, and David said, "I will not turn my back and run 
away. I will go against this Big Face with my sling and 
stones.”
5 Courage. It took the grimmest kind of courage for 
young David to walk up that hill and to stand before that 
scornful, blustering, cursing fighting machine. But David 
drew his courage from God. He said to Goliath, "I come 
to you in the name of the Lord. He gave me courage to 
fight against the bear and the lion in the pasture field. He 
will also deliver me from your threats.” And so with a 
we hear him aslight in his eye and courage in his heart, 
he sang triumphantly
The Lord is my light and my salvation;
Whom shall I fear?
The Lord is the strength of my life; 
Of whom shall I be afraid?
And then after the song came the strife. He placed his 
stone in the sling-shot and flung it with such force and 
precision that Goliath, the giant, fell dead upon the ground.
Dear Reader, isn’t this ancient Bible story, which makes 
its unfailing appeal to us, strongly suggestive of your own 
life and mine? Isn’t it starkly true that the training and 
character of every man is made up of the three elements of 
chance, choice, and courage?
Is it by Chance, or accident or coincidence that many 
experiences happen to us in this world? And we cannot ex­
plain why. A man without any expectation whatever just 
happens to be at a certain place at a certain time and 
meets a certain girl with whom he falls in love. A boy 
just happens to be on hand when a man needs a clerk, and 
he gets a good job. The Good Samaritan just “by chance,” 
says Jesus, arrived on the spot where the wounded traveler 
lay helpless by the wayside. It is all strangely mysterious, 
and very truly the Bible declares, “How unsearchable are / 









And then there follows Choice, which is a still more 
vital factor on the battlefield of life. Every man, like 
young David, is forced to make choices between the high 
and the hard, and the easy and the evil, and so God’s eternal 
Book says to us, "Choose you this day . . .”
Daniel had to choose between worshipping the King’s 
going to the den of lions. The multitude in Jeru- 
Good Friday had to 
A group of college students
arose: “Shall we
And again we read the words of a familiar hymn:
Once to every man and nation comes a moment 
to decide
In the strife of truth or falsehood
For the good or evil side.
But greater than Chance or Choice is Courage. Courage 
has been called the "rib of God” because it is the one thing 
alone which holds up a man. It is courage which gives a 
man the capacity for endurance when the odds are heavy 
against him. And this courage, as we all know, comes to 
us from the King of Heaven in answer to faith and prayer. 
Ask David. Ask Daniel. And didn’t our Lord Jesus say 
most courageously, "The cup which My Father has given 
Me to drink, shall I not drink it?”
The most courageous woman in America today is Helen 
Keller, who is deaf, dumb, and blind. But just listen to 
these brave words: "I thank God for my handicaps, for 
through them I have found myself, my work, and my God.” 
Where did she get that high-hearted, iron fortitude?
choose between Jesus and 
were arranging a 
have ginger ale 
liquor?” They chose alcohol and the consequences were 
arc the words of the poet:
tide in the affairs of men
Which taken at its flood leads on to fortune;
Omitted, all the voyage of their life 
Is bound in shallows and in misery.
* *




me by the hand.
Hobab, and he said to 
and we will do thee 
bring us into a land of
Moses was leading the children of Israel across the 
wilderness of Sinai. They had escaped from the bondage of 
Egypt and were journeying to the land of Canaan. Moses 
had a brother-in-law whose name was 
him one day, "Come thou with us 
good, for the Lord has promised to 
milk and honey.”
Or take this story of the Roman Catholic priest who had 
been told that he had cancer of the lungs. He accepted 
his fate gallantly and he had no bitterness whatever. At 
once he discussed it freely with his congregation. In a few 
weeks people who had cancer began to write to him. They 
felt that here was someone in their own condition from 
whom they could learn how to meet the blow that had 
fallen upon them. Sometimes he wrote as many as 
hundred letters a day just on this subject. He had a 
faith in the power and goodness of God. When he bid 
good-bye to his congregation, he said, "I have been so lucky. 
People are so kind. Life is beautiful, and God is good.”
Now where did this young priest get his unending sup­
ply of courage? Just where David got it. Where Daniel 
got it. Where Jesus got it, and where you and I must get 
it—from the heart of God, from the treasury of Heaven.
Dear Reader, our little lives are made up of chance, 
choice, and courage—and the greatest of these is courage. 
Some time ago a friend sent me this little poem which I 
have cherished. I think you will like it too.
Come, Courage, come and take me by the hand;
I have a long and weary way to go.
And what the end may be, I do not know, 
I cannot understand.
Come, Courage, come and take
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us or
When Moses said, "We will do you good," the invitation 
left him cold; but when he changed his words and said, 
man : 
argued,
"We greatly need you, Hobab,” the young sat up 
and listened. In other words the Lawgiver  "You 
may not need us, but we need you. Come with us, not for 
your sake but for ours.” This argument found Hobab right 
where he lived. (Numbers 10:29-33)
In a few days from now thousands of young people, with 
competent minds and rosy dreams, will be graduating from 
our high schools and colleges. And then many of them will 
come up against one of life’s toughest problems—What next? 
There are today in America 20,000 different ways of mak­
ing a living. Which one of this large number shall I choose? 
A certain wag put it this way, "Shall I be a horse doctor, a 
college professor, or shall I run a hamburger stand?”
The vital decisions which have the most far-reaching 
effects upon our happiness, our income, and our health are 
our answers to these questions:
What shall I do?
Whom shall I marry?
Where shall I live?
These are the three choices which may make 
break us.
I recall that many years ago when I graduated, an older 
friend said to me, "There are only two things in this world
Hobab flatly refused. He said, "I will not go. I will 
remain here in my own country.” Then the great man 
who had the inspired brains to write the Ten Command­
ments tried another tack and put his plea on higher ground. 
He said, “We need you. You know this region like a book. 
We need you to be our eyes, to be our pathfinder and our 
trail blazer.” And when Moses took this line of approach, 
Hobab felt the force of it. He accepted the invitation on 





Napoleon, "No man but myself
I have been my own 
own disastrous fate.”
General Robert E. Lee once said to a student at Wash­
ington and Lee College, "John, have you ever said to God, 
'Lord, what wilt Thou have me to do?’ Have you ever said 
to Him, 'Give to Thy servant a wise and an understanding 
heart’?” What questions do God, history and the Bible ask 
you to consider? Here they arc:
1. What are my particular interests and aptitudes? Each 
person has his own talents. One youth says, "I feel sure that 
I should be an unhappy failure at bookkeeping, accounting, 
or mechanical trades.” Listen and give heed to these inside 
signals. Sooner or later an individual will "crack up” if 
he despises the business he is in. Therefore try to find your 
place in God’s plan and fill it.
2. The second one is where is there roam? Keep out of 
the trades and professions which are already jam-packed 
and over-flowing. So says the voice of wisdom and ex­
perience. Unless you do you are likely to become heart-sick 
and discouraged and will barely scratch out a living. In 
your community are there already too many lawyers, in­
surance agents, or farmers? Then read the sign Keep Out 1
that make life worth living: One is to have something to 
do, and the second is to find joy in doing it.” How often 
have I seen this truth illustrated ! Thomas Edison, that in­
tellectual giant who often toiled eighteen hours a day in 
his laboratory, used to exclaim with enthusiasm, “I never 
did a day’s work in my life! It was all fun.” How re­
freshing and fortifying to listen to such a confession from 
a man who was in love with his work. He believed that 
he had been singled out for his task.
But on the other hand, listen to the grim words of 
King Saul, who was wearied and oppressed with a sickening 
sense of failure. "I have played the fool. I have erred ex­
ceedingly.” (I Samuel 26:21) Or the oft quoted words of 
can be blamed for my 
greatest enemy—the cause of
o-
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A BIBLE LOVE STORY: ABIGAIL AND DAVID
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What answer
3. The third and best question is the one put to Hobab: 
Where am I most needed? This young man said 4,000 years 
ago, “Moses needs me. The children of Israel need me. I 
cannot turn down their call. I feel that this is the voice 
of God; so here am I.”
A few years ago in a certain famous medical college, 
several hundred young men were graduating. The wife of 
the dean brought these young men together and told them 
that there were certain neglected centers in their state where 
the need for physicians was great. With moving eloquence 
she described the condition of women in childbirth, the 
negket of little children, and the pains and aches of those 
"Young men," she pleaded, "won’t some 
those who so greatly
David, in his young manhood, held an office equivalent 
to that of a state policeman. He had 400 men under him, 
and they rode up and down the country of Israel to protect 
the farmers and cattlemen from the raids of the thieving 
Philistines, who were their savage neighbors. They were men 
of undaunted mettle, and their lives were often in jeopardy 
and danger; and it was their custom every year to ask each 
man on farm or ranch whom they had protected to make a 
small tribute of grain or wool or sheep, for this was their 
only means of support. (I Samuel 25)
who were aged.
of you go and devote your skill to
nerd you and are calling for you?”
would Hobab have given?
May God’s fatherly hand be upon our young graduates, 
and may His spirit lead them into the ways of truth.
“David is
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There was one rich farmer whose name was Nabal, which 
means fool. He had 3,000 sheep and 1,000 goats, and David 
and his men had been a wall to him by day and night and 
had protected his property. But Nabal was addicted to 
strong drink and was very stingy. The Bible says that he 
was a son of Belial. When the messengers of David sug­
gested mildly that he should pay his share of property in­
surance, Nabal flew into forty furies and sent this tartly 




peace-offering of lambs, figs, 
her donkeys
beautiful countenance”—a 
How did it happen that such 
such a creature as
When she lea;
insight of a noble
the beautiful part of the story—just 
as fresh today as it was 3,000 years ago, and the colors of 
the picture are just as vivid as they were then—ths age- 
long story of how a wise woman knew how to manage a 
man who was quivering with wrath and on the point of 
doing a wicked deed. The name of Nabal’s wife was Abi­
gail, and she “was a woman of good understanding and of a 
rare and irrestible combination.
a splendid woman ever married 
Nabal? Truly love is blind!
1 about the ugly situation, with the clear 
■.•oman, sh’ knew exactly what to do to 
soothe the wrath of David and to avert the punishment 
her husband. She prepared a 
raisins, corn and wine, and she loaded them on 
and made haste to meet David.
The two processions met each other; can’t you ses the 
picture? David and his angry men, and the gentle, clever 
Abigail with her gift. At once she alighted and fell at his
a red head and a riotous heart, and when 
he received this arrogant and insolent message, his looks were 
grim and his thoughts bitter. He said to his 400 men, “Gird 
ye on every man his sword, for he is a son of Belial that 
hath requited me evil for good. So, and more also, do 
God unto the enemies of David, if I do not slay him by 
the morning light.”
Now here comes 
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3. She appealed to his religion. "The Lord is thy God. 
He hath spoken good of thee. So far evil hath not been 
found in thee. Therefore, forget not His commandments.”
feet and apologized for her husband’s rudeness. She be­
sought David to accept her gift as a token of gratitude. 
(She never once hinted that it might be a bribe!)
Immediately David fell under her spell, and he gazed at 
her admiringly. His anger cooled, his sword went back 
into its sheath, and his men began to grin. He said, "Blessed 
be thou, Abigail.”
That night around the camp fire he could hear the music 
of her voice and sec the charm of her smile. As for Abi­
gail, she went home and found her husband drunk. (What 
a heavy tragedy to be forced to live with drunkenness!) 
No doubt she began to compare him with the handsome 
and chivalrous David, whom she had met that day.
On the next morning, when she told Nabal of her gen­
erous gift, he was so furious that he was struck with 
apoplexy, and in ten days he was dead. At once David 
sent his messengers and proposed marriage to Abigail. She 
thrilled at the words and received the message with be­
wilderment of joy. She hastened and went to him and 
said, "Behold thy handmaid.” And she became his wife. 
It is a perfect romance, told with simplicity and dignity.
But the chief point of the story is the three-fold way 
she rescued David from the clutch of violence and revenge.
1. She appealed to his reason. "Don’t be silly, and give 
way to hot temper. Nabal is a fool. Don’t be pig-headed and 
passionate like him.”
2. She appealed to his remembrance. "Do nothing that 
will be a grief or an offense to thy heart. The torture of an 
uneasy conscience is an awful companion, and what we 
do today will either inspire us or indict us tomorrow. Avoid 
remorse.”
* * *




As unto the bow the cord is,
So unto man is woman:
Though she bends him, she obeys him;
Though she draws him, yet she follows.
Useless each without the other.
This Bible romance reminds us
Here we have the three methods by which this wise and 
lovely woman achieved a resounding victory over an angry 
and rebellious young man. She called upon his reason, his 
remembrance, and his religion—the three-fold cord that 
cannot be broken.
On this June Day when all of us  to mind the 
Fifth Commandment "Honor thy father,’’ suppose we turn 
to our Bibles to pick out the five best fathers in the sixty- 
six books of the Holy Scriptures.
I. Abraham. Fie had a son whom he loved as the apple 
of his eye. God wanted to find a man whom He could 
make "the father of many nations,” but one qualification 
of such a man was that he must love his Lord God su­
premely, with all his heart and soul. So He put Abraham 
to a test. He told him to slay his son Isaac. The story in 
Genesis 22 is profoundly disturbing and we cannot read it 
coldly. In an agony of acceptance, Abraham took the boy 
to a high mountain, where he bound him and laid him upon
And in the book of Proverbs is this tribute to women 
such as Abigail:
Who can find a wise woman?
For her price is far above rubies.
She openeth her mouth with wisdom,
And in her tongue is the law of kindness.
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an altar. Then he raised his knife to take the child’s life. 
The tale is strikingly dramatic, for just as the blade was 
about to fall, the Heavens opened and the voice of God 
called aloud, "Abraham! Abraham! Lay not thine hand upon 
the lad, neither do thou anything unto him: for now I know 
that thou fearest God, seeing that thou hast not withheld 
thine only son from Me.”
American fathers who gave their sons to serve in the 
first and second World Wars understand this moving narra­
tive and look with admiration on Father Abraham.
2. “Zacharias. He was a priest. It is surprising to learn how 
many sons of ministers have developed into notable and 
distinguished men. Of 12,000 prominent men in the United 
States today, 1,000 are sons of ministers. Also, five of our 
Presidents have been sons of preachers. Zacharias had a son 
of his old age whom he named John. We call him John the 
Baptist. (Luke 1) This saintly priest gave his boy a superb 
character foundation. He trained him how to cultivate an 
iron will and how to practice such stern courage and self- 
mastery that he kept his body in soberness, temperance, and 
chastity. He drank no strong drink, and he was so abstemious 
that his food consisted of locusts and wild honey.
3. The Father of the Prodigal Son. This is the most be­
loved parent in the Bible. He had two sons, and both of them 
were "bad.” One was riotous and wild, and the other stayed 
at home and sulked. The younger son was morally weak, 
while the elder son had a bad disposition that was selfish 
and mean. But this wonderful father had an infinite under­
standing and an inexhaustible love for both of them. He 
threw his arms around the prodical son and kissed him, and 
he unselfishly said to his proud and unforgiving son, "All 
that I have is thine.” By his unlimited devotion this unem­
bittered father wrought a miracle — he kept the home and 
family together.
No wonder we have learned to call this story a master­




THE HEALING HANDS OF JESUS
A cow-boy in the far West was reading the Gospel of 
St. Luke about how Jesus rode to Jerusalem. The narrative 
says that He rode on the back of "a colt whereon never 
yet man had sat.” This cow-boy knew all about untrained 
colts and wild horses, and when he came across this thrilling 
narrative, he exclaimed, "What wonderful hands Jesus had!” 
Then he went on to explain that unbroken colts are nervous 
and difficult to manaee when they are first ridden; but this 
colt, even in the midst of the shouting and the waving of
4. Paul. This famous Apostle had an adopted son whose 
name was Timothy. Shakespeare used to say that "the voice 
of parents is the voice of the gods, for to their children 
they are Heaven’s lieutenants.” The influence of Paul upon 
the young man Timothy was fruitful and stimulating. He 
wrote to him the most famous letters ever penned by a 
parent. We call them the Epistles to Timothy I and II. In 
them he calls Timothy his own son in the faith, and exhorts 
him to be a good soldier of Jesus Christ.
I. Joseph. He was the foster-father of our Lord Jesus. 
He taught his son how to be a carpenter and how to worship 
in the Synagogue. So far as the record goes, we never hear 
a word that Joseph spoke to the young Jesus. It is an un­
breakable law that people must be charmed into righteous­
ness, and Joseph must have been the kind of man who, by 
the inner rectitude of his character, greatly influenced his 
When Jesus began to preach. He called Almighty God 
by the name "Father.” This would never have happened if 
He had not learned to love that word by the daily example 
of His own foster father, Joseph.
President Theodore Roosevelt said, "My father was the 
noblest man I ever knew.” And Harry Emerson Fosdick 
made the remark, "If God had given me the choice of all 
the men on earth, I would have chosen my own father.”
Ml I
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perfectly calm. Then he added these revealing 
was all because of the marvelous hands of the 
was subdued by their
palms, was
words, "It
Master.” Even this unbroken animal
magic touch.
So often the Gospel dwells on the tremendous vitality in 
the touch of Christ’s hands. Just name over a few of the 
stories.
1. The mother of Peter’s wife lay sick of a fever. Jesus 
put out His hand and lifted her up, and immediately the 
fever left her.
2. Jesus laid His hand upon the leper, unrepelled by the 
foul disease. The wretched man had long dwelt in isola­
tion. The touch of a friend’s hand or the kiss of loving lips 
had long been denied him. But here came the Great Physi­
cian, who stretched out His hand and touched him—and he 
was healed.
3. Jesus laid His hand on the clamy forhead of a little 
girl, twelve years old, who was at the point of death, and 
at once she came back to health and her parents.
4 Jesus laid His hand upon an epileptic boy, who would 
fall into water or into the fire, who would foam at the 
mouth and gnash his teeth, writhing in the grip of his tor­
mentor. But Jesus laid His hand upon him and lifted him 
up—and the lad was cured of "the evil spirit.”
5. Next we read of a gradual healing. Here was a person, 
like our own remarkable Helen Keller who was both deaf 
and dumb. Christ touched his tongue with saliva and laid 
His hands upon his ears, and forthwith the invalid’s ears 
were opened and he spoke. The multitude marveled saying, 
"It was never so seen in Israel.”
6. But the most movingly beautiful of these stories is 
the one which tells of how Jesus took the little children into 
His arms and laid His hands upon them and prayed and 
said, “Suffer the little children to come unto Me.”
These gospel stories of the Healing Hands of the Saviour 
are signs and expressions of the tender compassion that is
done; He commanded and it stood
* * *
SIMON PETER AND THE HOUND OF HEAVEN
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The English poet, Francis Thompson, in one of his poems 
calls our Saviour Christ the “Hound of Heaven.” His idea is 
that Jesus loves to seek and to search for weak men, that
in His heart. As the Bible phrases it, “He is touched with a 
feeling of men’s infirmities,” and He has a swift sympathy 
for all human suffering. Nothing is too foul or loathsome to 
repel His pity. His love for the afflicted and distressed dis­
regards every barrier and pours itself over every sufferer.
Once when I was in Jerusalem, I visited a colony of 
lepers; and as I picked out the most repugnant face in the 
group, I remembered that it was a sorrowful figure like this 
one whom Jesus’ voice comforted and whom Jesus' hands 
touched and healed. I thought of the words of the psalm, 
"He spake, and it was 
fast.” (Psalm 3 3)
But once more, isn’t it true that these stories are also 
a pattern for us? It is so easy to write a check or to give 
advice or to lecture one who is in need or who is down and 
out. But carbig is the only thing that counts. General Booth 
of the Salvation Army, after long years of experience in re­
deeming men, used to say that the only way in the world you 
can help save a man is to make him feel that you do not 
shrink from him with repugnance, that you care for him, and 
are willing to suffer for his sake. We know that Jesus, the 
Saviour of the world, shrinks from none; He unites Himself 
with all; therefore He is able to save to the uttermost. He 
has a loving, healing touch for every outcast, for every 
abandoned soul on earth. Every man can say with the ancient 
poet of Israel: “He sent from above. He took me, He drew 
me out of many waters.” (Psalm 18)
Lord Jesus, into thy hands I commend my spirit.
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nights and down the
He pursues them until He overtakes and rescues them from 
their infirmities. Do you recall this passage? It is an 
extraordinary masterpiece.
I fled Him down the 
days;
I fled Him down the arches of the years; 
And in the midst of tears, I fled Him. . • 
But those strong feet that followed, followed 
after. . .
They beat, and a voice beat,
More instant than the feet,
"All things deny thee who deniest Me.”
On the last page of the New Testament Gospel (John 21) 
there is a moving story of the Hound of Heaven and Simon 
Peter. Let’s listen to it.
Peter had sadly broken down. With lies and curses he 
had denied and deserted his Master, who was then being 
tried in the presence of the high priest in Jerusalem. Before 
a group of men and women who scoffed and jeered at him, 
he swore that he did not know Jesus, that he had never 
seen Him. The Saviour overheard these false and profane 
words of Peter. Stunned and dazed, He looked the cowardly 
apostle straight in the face. Whereupon Peter broke down, 
and with sobs of penitence, he went out and wept bitterly. 
How quickly "sin steals back on a soul half-saved!” We 
can fairly hear his agonized voice, "O woe is me. I am a 
liar. I am a coward. I have been disloyal to the best Friend 
I ever had!”
Three years before this event, Jesus had seen Peter 
fishing in the Lake of Galilee, and He said to him, "Follow 
Me.” But now after our Lord’s resurrection, we see the pic­
ture in reverse. Jesus is following Peter. He knew that his 
heart was full of remorse and heavy sorrow, and his sad 
plight appealed to Christ’s boundless affection. Thus, on 
the same spot where the two had first met, the "Hound of 
Heaven” came again to Peter.
*
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a penetrating question: "Peter, do you 
drastic test, and He repeated these words
new task? Was he
a little child and set 
same is the greatest in the
to feed them. This strongly reminds us 
we see the row of little swing­
can estimate the 
our devoted and affec- 
having upon those tender minds and
Notice the two-fold way in which our Divine Lord deals 
with this man who had given way to a grim and dreadful 
weakness.
2. He gires Peter 
lambs.” Just as it 
of a man, and the value of a 
who discovered the importance of 
ening the way in which 
that what happens to 
his life is of such immense importance.
As we all know, the criterion of love is service, and it is 
to be noted that our Lord bids this man who had faltered 
to do two things for His lambs. First Peter is told to tend 
them, and then of 
our Sunday School work where 
ing feet and the restless hands. But who 
impressions and the influence that 
tionate teachers are 
hearts.
"Who is the greatest in the Kingdom of Heaven?’’ asked 
the disciples. Whereupon Jesus called 
him in their midst and said, "The 
Kingdom of Heaven.’’ (Matthew 18)
Was Peter faithful and diligent in his 
a converted man?
1. He asks him 
love Me?” It is a 
three times. Three times the fisherman, with deep heart-ache, 
replied, "You know that I love you. You know that I love 
you.” And then in desperation, "You know everything; you 
know I love you.” And you and I pray:
O Saviour, I have naught to plead 
In earth beneath of Heaven above, 
But only my exceeding need 
And Thy exceeding love.
a momentous task. He said, "Peed my 
was Jesus who brought to life the worth 
woman, so it was also He 
' a child. It is almost fright- 
our psychologists are telling us today 
a child during the first five years of
o
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There is an ancient tradition which tells 
about this man who had erred and strayed.
1. He was crucified in the days of the cruel Nero, Em­
peror of Rome.
2. He made 
me head downwards. I 
did, for I denied Him.” His request
us two facts
one last request of his executioners: "Crucify 
am not worthy to die as my Saviour 
was granted, and with 
his blundering feet pointing upward, he passed away—and 
all the trumpets sounded for his on the other side.
Down in the human heart,
Snared by the Tempter, 
Feelings lie buried 
That grace can restore. 
Therefore, let no man despair.
On this Independence Day, look for a moment at the 
inspiring, heart-gripping words of this ancient petition.
1. Our Father Who art in Heaven. The name "God” is 
too austere and distant, but "Father” stands for feelings of 
intimacy and love.
did a higher service to this world than when 
this amazing prayer of sixty-five words. It is a 
cry from the heart. It is childlike. It puts first things first. 
It is universal—all men can use it whether they be Jews, 
Hindus, Christians, or Mohammedans. It was repeated three 
times each day by the members of the early Church. It is 
the prayer that pierces the ear 
of Heaven.
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all of them are
hungry; in the Middle East four-fifths 
to this awful fact—every five seconds 
world family dies of starvation. In one 
people die for lack of food; and this goes on, and on, and 
When we pray, let us remember:
He prayeth best who loveth best
All creatures great and small;
For the dear Lord who loveth us, 
He made and loveth all.
4. Forgive 11s our trespasses as we forgive those who tres­
pass against us. The word "forgive” is a Hebrew word which 
means to bury and to cover up. And this is God’s promise: 
"I will not execute the fierceness of mine anger against you.” 
(Hosea 11) "For the Lord is merciful and gracious and 
abundant in goodness and truth.” (Exodus 34) The earth 
brings forth food, and God’s love brings forth forgiveness.
"As we forgive.” Jesus never spoke a truer word than 
when He insisted that we must "love” our enemies (by our
our daily bread. Physical strength 
one day at a time. The pronouns 
the vital words here. This is a prayer 
we feel a compassion for 
not be indifferent and glut 
hungry.
2. Thy name be hallowed. Thy kingdom come. Thy will 
be done. Here we have the same desire repeated three times. 
If the Lord’s name be hallowd (if He be loved supremely 
and given first place in our hearts) then, automatically, 
His kingdom will come. When God’s will is done on earth, 
then His name is hallowed, His invincible sovreignity is ac­
knowledged, and His kingship is exercised. Jesus knew that 
this is splendidly true; hence He repeats the same thought 
three times that "Earth might be fair, and all men glad and 
wise.”
3. Give us this day 
for our necessary duties, 
"us” and "we” are 
of human companionship, in which 
all men everywhere. We dare 
ourselves while other folk are
There are two thousand million people in the world, and 
God’s children. Of this number one half are 
are starving. Listen 




naught to plead, 
or Heaven above,
will not with our emotions) and "pray” for our enemies. 
Here was a man who was so dominated by ire and anger 
that he was a sick and embittered soul. He read these words 
of the Master and decided that he would try the experi­
ment. He began to pray for his enemies—by name. It went 
hard at first, but bye-and-bye he succeeded; he gained an 
enduring happiness and began to wish well to his foes. Jesus 
always tells the truth, and His religion always works. Try 
it, dear brother.
J. Lead us not into temptation. These words have been 
grievously misunderstood. An outstanding student of the 
Aramaic language has told us recently that the proper trans­
lation for these five words is "Let us not yield to tempta­
tion.” In our hearts we feel that this is the Saviour’s mean­
ing, and so we pray that we may be given an unending 
supply of wisdom and fortitude to out-wit our turblent and 
torturing desires. As an ancient saint once said, "Nothing 
burns in Hell except self-will.”
O Saviour, I have 
In earth beneath 
But only my exceeding need 
And Thy exceeding love.
Dear Reader, in this month of July we celebrate again 
the birthday of our beloved Nation. The question is often 
discussed: Who is the ideal citizen? And the answer is 
that he is the individual who can pray seriously, reverently,
6. Deliver us from evil. Here Jesus is speaking out of 
His own experience. For the space of forty days He was 
badgered and besieged by the wiles of the Devil and the 
dcceitfulness of sin. As the apostle Paul puts it: "Jesus is 
touched with the feeling of our infirmity; for He was 
tempted in all points as we are, yet without sin.” And so, 
just as we ask Him to deliver us from sickness, poverty, 
and unpopularity; so also we plead with Him to deliver us 




Joshua was waging war against the Canaanites, and 
custom was in those days, he 
burning their cities. But there 
saved themselves by
as the 
was destroying their home and 
was a group of people who 
a clever trick — "the wily Gibconites.” 
Here is the story. (Joshua 9)
General Joshua was 
group of strangers
sitting in front of his tent when a 
stood before him. Their clothes were 
raggety, their shoes worn-out, and the bread in their vessels 
was covered with a green mould. They were impressive 
speakers, and they poured out a wicked line of chatter in 
the good general’s ear. They said, "We want to be your 
servants. We desire you to make a league with us that you 
will not destroy our homes and cities. We have come from 
a far-off country. Just look at our clothes; they were new 
when we started. These run-down shoes had just been made. 
This mouldy bread had been freshly baked. These things tell 
of our long and exhausting journey.”
Joshua believed their words of urgent eloquence, and gave 
his promise and swore that he would make a league with 
them and would not destroy their cities.
In the next three days, however, this leader of Israel was 
stunned and dazed to discover that these Gibeonites lived 
right around the corner; they were his next-door neighbors, 
and they had deceived him by their tale of woe. The Bible
and in the fear of God the sixty-five words of the Lord’s 
Prayer. This is the man after God’s own heart.
Therefore with the peal of trumpets and the climax of 
praise we chant the glad doxology:
Thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory for 
ever and ever. Amen.
1
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says that they had “worked wily,” or as we would say they 
had "put one over” on the unsuspecting chieftain. However, 
Joshua was a man who had a sense of honor, and he would 
not break his sacred word and promise. So he called these 
Gibeonites and said, "Why have you beguiled us?” They 
replied, "It was because we were so afraid. We have heard 
what you did to the other Canaanites.”
the ball-player put out on the third 
long hit and reached first base, he stole 
third — and then, when
we can never 
of eminence and real distinction 
and noble 
of
Whereupon Joshua said, "I will not destroy your homes, 
but you shall be our slaves. All your days you shall be 
hewers of wood and drawers of water.”
Dear Reader, this is a laughable story — a clever ruse. 
But isn’t it an accurate description of the Temptations of 
Life? They always come to us dressed-up. They never put 
us on our guard. They talk to us suavely and urbanely, and 
say, “We are your servants.” Many hard things have been 
said about the Devil, but no one has ever alleged that be 
does not know his business. Listen to these three facts:
We have all seen 
base. He made a 
second, he was triumphantly on 
he felt the safest, he was caught napping. And 
forget the story of the man 
who, in one afternoon, destroyed the good name 
reputation which he had built up in the course  a long 
and eventful life. “Take heed, when ye think ye stand, lest 
ye fall.” Watch out for the wily Gibeonites!
2. Temptations never tell us the whole truth. Satan al­
ways disguises himself as "an angel of Light.” These Gibeo­
nites, who were masters of deceit, looked so tame and harm-
1. Temptations never pass-by any man. Here was a 
famous general and a wise statesman. He had done great 
exploits. He had crossed the Jordan River and captured the 
walled city of Jericho, but he was no match for these lurk­
ing Gibeonites who were concealed in the land of Canaan.
Watch out for the wily Gibconites!
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walking
Oftentimes, to win us to 
our harm,
The instruments of Dark­
ness tell us truths,
Win us with honest trifles 
to betray us
In deepest consequence.
A little girl explained how she managed her temptations. 
She said, “Whenever Satan comes and knocks on our front 
door, I go and open the door. Satan asks, 'Who lives in 
this house?’ I answer and say, 'Jesus lives here.’ And when 
Satan hears these words, he turns away and goes 
along down the road.”
3. Temptations can be controlled and conquered only 
by the help of God. The Bible historian has related this story 
magnificently, and with words of stern dignity he says that 
Joshua made this major error because (verse 14) "he asked 
not counsel at the mouth of the Lord.” He did not make 
it a matter of prayer. He did not ask Divine Guidance. This 
is the reason that David fell, and Solomon fell, and Saul 
and Peter. They forgot to keep in close and conscious con­
tact with the Heavenly Father, who is our only help in 
time of need.
Years ago I heard an aged minister preach a sermon from 
this text: “There is a way that scemeth right unto a man, 
but the end thereof is the way of death.” Who can ever 
forget these nineteen words? Rip Van Winkle used to say, 
''This time doesn’t count.” But, O dear Friend, it does 
count. We sow a thought and reap a character. We sow a 
character and reap a Destiny. Listen to Shakespeare.
less, and their offers were so alluring. They said with clever 






are of each one 
of these four groups.
'Tis only in Thee hiding, I 
feel my life secure;
In Thee alone abiding, the 
conflict can endure:
Thine arm the victory gaineth 
hateful foe;





DEVIL, BEAST, MAN, OR GOD
John Doe, a young man of high talent was graduating 
from one of our excellent colleges. On Commencement Day 
he was deeply impressed by the farewell word of his college 
president, who said to him, "John, you can do four things 
with your life — you can be Devil-like, Beast-like, Man-like, 
or God-like.”
These are startling words. How true they 
of us; for everyone’s life fits into one 
Let us name them over:
1. Devil-like: This means to return evil for good. To 
receive a favor and return a blow. To be like Judas and 
Brutus. Or as Shakespeare says of certain sons 
"Sharper than a serpent’s tooth it is to 
child.”
In a certain community there lived a man who had a 
devoted and industrious wife. With diligent care, she reared 
the children, kept the house, and helped her husband to 
make his money. In a few years, when he had reached the 
“upper brackets” he turned against her, obtained a divorce, 
and separated her from this home. This was diabolical. It 
was returning evil for good. Do you know people who, de­
ceitfully and ungratefully, turn against their friends and 
benefactors? Jesus says of such men and women, "Ye are 
of your father the Devil.” (John 8:44)
mothers taught
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2. Beast-like: This means to return evil for evil. Watch 
th? animals on your street. One dog bites another dog. 
Where upon the second dog bites back. It is snarl for snarl, 
venom for venom, blow for blow.
Do you recall the nursery rhyme that our 
us to recite?
Let dogs delight to bark and bite, 
For God hath made them so;
But, children, you should never let
Such angry passions rise;
Your little hands were never meant 
To tear each other’s eyes.
thing above all that Jesus feared forThe one t  a man was 
that he be possessed by the poisonous passion of hate. It is 
one of the chief causes 
that the sweetest broth 
will pay him back i 
I will give him as 
we are living on 
how many there are 
Mrs. A won’t speak to Mrs. B, and Mr. C is lying in wait to 
get his revenge on Mr. D. Beast-like!
3. Man-like: This means to return good for good. To 
requite kindness with kindness is a true and manly thing to 
do — to do favors for benefits received.
Years ago two Americans met each other in Europe. One 
man was from Virginia and the other from Massachusetts. 
The man from New England fairly showered the Virginian 
with lavish gifts and pleasures. "Why do you do this?” asked 
the man from the South. Whereupon this story followed:
"During the Civil War,” said the benefactor, "I was 
marching with the Union army through a small town in 
Virginia. I was taken ill and fell by the road side. A kind 
hearted lady who saw my plight took me into her home and 
cared for me until I was well. I never saw her afterward, 
but you have come from the same village, and I am being
of our unhappiness, and it is said 
ever brewed in Hell is revenge. "I 
n his own coin. I will get even with him. 
good as he gave.” Such talk means that 
the plane of the beast. And O dear God, 






Moses, the great man of God, felt the evil of this ugly 
system, and to remedy it, he set apart in Israel, in the land
In the days of ancient Israel, when there  no ma­
chinery of justice, every man took the law into his own 
hands and punished the neighbor who had injured or offended 
him. Each man was his own policeman, and jury, and aven­
ger, for in those days human life was cheap. The result was 
that grave and cruel injustices were often meted out to 
both innocent and to criminal men.
generous to you because I want to return the hospitality of 
a good woman who cared for a soldier boy who was weary 
and faint.” This was good for good—man-like.
4. God-like: This means to do good for evil. This means 
also the mind of Christ—to do unto others as my Saviour 
has done unto me. Listen to the words of the Gospel:
If thine enemy hunger, feed him.
Whosoever compels thee to go a mile, go 
with him twain.
Do good to them that hate you.
Be ye even as your Father in Heaven; for 
He is kind to the unthankful and to 
the evil.
And Jesus died praying for His enemies—good for evil.
Dear Reader, young John Doe never forget these mem­
orable words about the four ways a man can live in this 
world. They were written indelibly on the tablets of his 
heart.
What is my way of treating others? What is your way? 
To follow God’s magnificent method—this is the clarion 
call to our generation. "Then shall earth be fair and all 
men glad and wise.”
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As it was in the days of ancient Israel and in the Middle 
Ages in Europe, so also is it now. God has provided His 
children with many and close-at-hand Cities of Refuge. In 
every community there are people who are tired or bewild­
ered or distressed. For some that we know, life is a harsh 
grind or it is cruelly hard, and all of us have our low moods 
and our "down-days” when all the courage is sucked out of 
us. What shall we do to keep up our morale? Listen to Moses 
and make haste to escape to a nearby City of Refuge. Do you 
know their names?
1. The city of laughter.
Dear Reader, have you learned the value of dissolving 
laughter? Next to the grace of God, Life’s best gift is a
was to be found.
that it was a criminal offense to 
as a log or a stone or 
cause the running man to 
few short years lawlessness,
was one 
ever made by Moses, and the effects were 
profound and permanent.
Why were the front doors of the church in Europe al­
ways painted a brilliant red color? It was because the bishops 
in those days had adopted the ideas of Moses and his cities, 
and these churches were called "sanctuaries.” If an offender 
sought refuge in a church, no avenger could draw him to 
the outside. And this is why the doors were so vividly 
marked.
of Canaan, six "Cities of Refuge.” If any man had done a 
wrong or was hated by his neighbor, he could run into one 
of these six cities and find "sanctuary;” chat is he could be 
assured of a fair trial. No enemy dared to follow him into 
those city gates.
There were two laws governing those cities. The first was 
that there must be sign-posts along the roads which would 
make it blazingly clear where the city 
And the second law was 
leave in the path any obstacle such 
a dead animal which might 
stumble and be overtaken. In a 
injustice, and undeserved suffering had decreased. It 
of the wisest laws
2. The city of sympathy.
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Arc you worsted in the fight? Laugh it off 1 
Are you cheated of your right? Laugh it off ! 
Don’t make tragedies of trifles;
Don’t hunt gnats with high-powered rifles. 
There’s no strategy like laughter: Laugh it 
off!
sense of humor — to see the comic or the funny side of 
any situation. Our greatest President used to say, “Laughter 
has saved my life.”
we pity the
Once there was a man, said Jesus, who was hated and 
spit upon and pushed aside. Of course there was a sorrowful 
darkness in his soul. But one day, by chance, he saw a 
wounded traveler lying by the roadside who had been 
beaten and robbed and was near death. Immediately this 
unhappy man got down and poured into his wounds oil and 
wine and set him on his own beast and carried him to an 
inn and nursed him back to health. This sympathetic man 
was the Good Samaritan, and he found solace for his own 
heartaches in binding up the wounds of another. He healed 
himself in helping someone else. Do I know this City of 
Refuge?
5. The city of hard ivork.
O this wonderful city! How  man or woman 
who does not know it! A man’s work is his life-preserver. 
We take off our hats to the busy mother of five children 
who said to her rich, complaining neighbor, “I have never 
had time to enjoy the luxury of nervous prostration.” Our 
physicians tell us that when men at the age of 65 are laid 
off by our corporations, they live, on an average, of only 
two or three years. Their pride is crushed and they feel that 
they are of no consequence. They have no work to do. 
Praise God for the City of Refuge called Hard Work.




all acknowledge that 
need supremely. Do
THREE LESSONS OF JESUS:
SUBTRACT, SPREAD, SHARE
When the Risen Lord came back to earth from His 
three days in Paradise, He brought to all His friends a 
most precious gift—the Gift of Peace. Many times after 
His Resurrection we hear the Master saying, "Peace—, 
Peace—, Peace be with you,” and we 
this is a quality of life which we 
you know this poem?
This is the capital City of Refuge. Jesus used to say, 
"Men ought always to pray and not to faint.” Or as a humble 
woman working in a factory said, "All the privacy that I 
can get for my prayers is to throw my apron over my 
head and to talk quietly with God.” And out of weakness 
she was made strong. Prayer is God’s best City of Refuge. 
However afflicted or distressed we may be, and even when 
our soul sits in ashes, we hear the gracious invitation of 
the Son of God: "Come unto Me (in prayer) and ye shall 
find rest for your soul.”
Here bring your wounded hearts.
Here tell your anquish;
Earth hath no sorrow
That heaven cannot heal.
Four modern, everyday Cities of Refuge—Dear Reader, 
learn to visit them each one: Laughter, Sympathy, Work, 
Prayer—and the result will be a song in your heart and 
rhe light of victory in your eyes, and you will say, "I 
have been to the City of Refuge and I have found wisdom 
and comfort and sturdy endurance.”
In the world ye shall have tribulation,











Lord, temper with tranquility 
Our manifold activity
That we may do our work for Thee
In very great simplicity.
A famous writer has said that all the miseries wrought 
by sin and sickness combined do not equal those brought 
on us by our anxieties and fears and worries. Now the big 
question is How can we escape these shadows and make 
our way into the sunshine? How can we break the grip 
of fear? How can we out-wit and out-maneuver these de­
structive emotions of anxiety and worry which gnaw 
our hearts and suck away our courage? Because until 
do, we shall never learn the secret of a happy life.
Listen to the three lessons of Jesus, the Teacher sent 
from God, who spake as never man spake.
1. Subtract. His first lesson to all who are burdened, 
perplexed, and over-wrought is this: "Learn to subtract and 
to discover that some of your mental burdens are needless.”
Recently a certain man analyzed his anxieties. He called 
his analysis "My private worry table” and he found these 
amusing facts:
Worries over disasters that will probably
never happen 
Worries over old decisions that can’t be
changed 
Worries over other people’s criticisms of 
me. (foolish)
Worries over my own health (needless) .
Aggregate of unnecessary anxieties
balance of legitimate worries 8 per cent 
of the mental burdens. Reader, does this little verse apply 
to you:
Don’t make tragedies out of trifles;
Don’t hunt gnats with high-powered rifles.





tries to force his




sixty years of a
in his diary was written with the trembling hand of an. old 
man—seven words, "Led by His spirit all the way.” Subtract, 
Spread, Share.
long line before a box office, when 
from the rear leaves his place and 
the front? You approve when 
in line.” Doesn’t this 
the mental problems that assail us
2. Spread. His second lesson is to teach 
load between the present and the future. Have you 
been standing in a
man 
way to
another man calls out, "Get back  
same rebuke apply to  day 
by day? Make them take their turn and stay in line. The 
Master has taught us: "Sufficient unto the day is the evil 
thereof.” Live one day at a time. Let the future take care 
of itself. As an old teacher used to say, “Never do any 
thing today that you can put off until tomorrow. The 
way to live quietly, easily, and without a sense of strain, 
says Jesus, is to "Spread your load.”
Build a little fence of trust around today;
Fill the space with loving deeds, 
And therein stay.
Look not through the sheltering bars 
Upon tomorrow.
3. Share. Once more our Lord Jesus urges us to share 
our anxieties, fears, worries. Don’t try to manage them 
single handed. Let God have His share of the load. He is 
profoundly interested in you—just you, and He is most 
eager to help. The Bible is full of His promises to give us 
His heavenly assistance: "Cast all your care upon Him, 
for H? careth for you.” "The Lord is the strength of my 
life.” Therefore deliberately leave to the King of Heaven 
those situations which you are unable to manage. God will 
take care of you.
A young minister twenty-seven years old wrote in his 
the day of his ordination: "O God, if Thou wilt 
and go with me, I promise Thee that I will work 
any sacrifice for Thy Name’s sake.” After 
singularly successful ministry, the last entry 
THE MAN WHO DUG AGAIN HIS FATHER’S WELLS
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Isaac was a stock farmer. He owned many sheep and 
cattle. And he lived in the land of Palestine where water is 
very scarce. In a certain season of drought when the springs 
were dried up and the musical brooks had sung themselves 
to sleep, Isaac was in distress, and he cried out: “Where 
shall I find water for the parched throats of my thirsty 
animals?”
Then he recalled that his father Abraham, who had also 
been a herdsman in the same land, had dug three wells of 
water for his cattle. But the roaming Philistines, who were 
enemies of Abraham, had come with a superior force and 
had driven him and his men away, and had stopped up his 
wells. "I shall dig again my father’s wells!” Isaac shouted 
with joy. And when he did so, he found "springing water.” 
His problem was solved. His flocks were refreshed, and they 
“were fruitful in the land.” He had discovered a glad truth 
that the waters of God can flow again where they used to 
flow, and that what was good for the father was likewise 
good for the son. (Genesis 26:18)
This is an interesting story from the earliest book of 
the Bible, and we all feel how timely it is and how much 
needed it is among us today. There are certain ways of life 
that our fathers tried and proved, certain beliefs that we 
learned at our mother’s knee, and certain truths that were 
ingrained in us in a religious home. We most earnestly need 
to recapture these in this generation. The water from 
Abraham’s wells was good for the father, and it was also 
good for Isaac, his son.
When the United States Government erected the building 
for the Supreme Court, written on the walls of the room 
where the Justices sit, are those words of solemn grandeur 
known as the Ten Commandments. It is as though Uncle 
Sam were saying to his two hundred million American chil­




is wrong arc words that 
from the vocabulary of
Today a very strange thing has happened among us: 
Religion is gaining ground, but morality is losing ground. 
Church membership is at an all-time high. The purpose of 
the church is to lay hold of and to guide and govern the 
lives of men, but does it mean this to the multitudes 
who are corning into her fold? Does "joining Church” mean 
to "renounce the Devil and all his works; to do justly 
and to love mercy and to walk humbly with thy God?” 
How then can we explain the disturbing discrepancy be­
tween these two undeniable facts that religion is expanding 
and morality is shrinking? Look at these alarming facts in 
our modern life:
1. Alcoholism is increasing enormously.
2. Divorce has shot up until nearly two out of every 
six marriages are dissolved.
3. Juvenile delinquency has multiplied beyond
we have ever known before.
4. Drug addiction has increased.
5. Our standards of sexual behaviour have lapsed both 
in conviction and in practice; and the terrible in­
years, of illigitimate chil-crease, in the last fifteen 
dren is frightening.
6. What is right and what 
have almost disappeared 
many youths.
Dear Reader, these are facts which we cannot soften 
or smile away. What is the remedy? What can we do? The 
answer is in one word—God. Put God back into the lives 
of our people, into our homes, into our schools, our pleas­
ures, our business; for when we are conscious of God, our 
conduct and behaviour are good, beautiful, and true. The 
fear of the Lord is the beginning of wisdom — how re­
freshingly sane are these ten words!
See how it works: Here are two families. One is com­
pletely irreligious. No Bible. No prayer. No church. No Sun-
* * *
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JOTHAM—THE KING WHO WOULD NOT 
GO TO CHURCH
In the days of ancient Israel there was a King whose 
name was Jotham. He came from a religious home; he was 
a mighty builder, a victorious warrior, and a man of im­
mense gifts; but says the Scripture, "He entered not into 
the temple of the Lord, and the people did corruptly.” 
This is a haunting sentence, and no one ever reads these 
words without pause. (Chronicles 27:2)
Can’t you see the picture. When the Sabbath Day came, 
Jotham didn’t go to church. When Yom Kippur, the day 
of Atonement, arrived in the autumn of the year, the
day School. The mother says to her children, "Father and 
I want you to be honest, clean, and truthful, and never 
to be cruel nor greedy.” "Why? Why?” ask the inquiring 
youths. And the mother answers, "Because your parents and 
society say that this is best.”
The second home is devoutly religious. The Bible is 
read and loved. The children are taught to pray. The name 
of God is honored. And on Sunday the family pew is filled. 
This mother says the same words to her boys and girls about 
lying, impurity, dishonesty, and cruelty. They likewise ask 
the same question: "Why, Mother?” And quickly and 
earnestly the good woman replies: "Because the Lord God 
Almighty, Maker of Heaven and Earth has said, 'Thou shalt 
not;’ and when the Lord has spoken, there is no argument.”
Which set of children will acquire a strong sense of 
right and wrong? Which will learn to reverence the basic 
moral values of life?
Isaac, dig again the wells of your father Abraham!
Faith of our fathers, holy faith,
We will be true to thee till death.
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King did not observe it. And the same was true of the other 
three great religious feasts called Passover, Pentecost, and 
Tabernacles. As the historian phrased it, "Jotham, the King, 
took no heed to walk in the way of the Lord.” And what 
was the fatal result? Like King, like people!
Here we have two stories—one the power of Influence, 
and the other the value of the Church.
"One wintry day at Arlington I was walking across the 
fields in a deep snow. Directly I heard behind me the voice 
of my little boy saying, 'Father, I am putting my feet in 
your footsteps. I am following right after you !”
And then the famous general remarked, "Never before 
was I so impressed with the power of unconscious influence.”
An army officer has written that among our soldiers 
IS per cent will be trustworthy and men of self control, 
whatever their environment, and that 25 per cent will be 
bad and self-indulgent, whatever their environment; but 
that the remaining 60 per cent arc weak and sensitive and 
will be influenced and swayed according to whether they 
are with the good or with the bad. Sin is both real and 
ruinous.
King Jotham entered not into the temple of the Lord 
and the people did corruptly.
2. The value of the Church. But let us turn around our 
narrative and ask what would have happened if the King
1. Influence. How often the Bible sounds the sharp, 
stern note, "No man liveth unto himself. We all are members 
one of another. Take heed that no man put a stumbling 
block in his brother’s way.” We are all of us born imitators, 
and day by day we follow the example of some man, some 
woman. It is related in the New Testament that the shadow 
of Peter healed the sick folk on the streets of Jerusalem. 
And he was altogether unaware of his salutary presence.
General Robert E. Lee used to relate this story:
no more





until we are 
of Jesus.”
And then think of the joy and the peace the King and 
his people would have experienced if they had been faithful 
in the worship of God in His Holy place, for there is no 
delight on earth so refreshing and so pacifying. As an un­
known psalmist wrote 3000 years ago, "In Thy presence 
there is fulness of joy, and at Thy right hand are
and his people had worshipped in the Holy Temple. They 
would have learned to know God and His love and His 
ways of life. And their beloved country would not have 
b:en destroyed, as it was a few years later when "dread and 
trembling came upon it.” This is the inexorable retribution 
of those nations that forget God; for in His will is our 
peace.
Listen to this imaginative story. Two men in London 
were suddenly caught up by a powerful ray and sent out 
into space to a distant and unknown planet where the people 
were three thousand years ahead of the people in England. 
There the wild beasts had been tamed, germs exterminated, 
war abolished, and real happiness enjoyed. The visitors one 
day asked this vital question: "Did you ever have in your 
midst a great Teacher sent from God named Jesus?” "O 
yes,” was the reply, "He came 5000 years ago, and we slew 
Him. We broke Him cruelly on a wheel, and He died in 
patient agony, praying for His murderers.” The next in­
quiry was, "Do you worship Him in temples and churches?” 
"We do,” was the answer, "but far more than that—we 
have learned that what He taught is the only way to live, 
and we try to do the things He said.” The visitors bowed 
their heads in shame and thought, "Is it going to take us 
3000 more years for the words and the teachings of Jesus 
to make their unfailing appeal?”
George Bernard Shaw used to say, "I have
than Pontius Pilate had, but this I know that 
we  on this planet 






us who have loved the 
many years can testify with joy 
' true.
forevermore. And a multitude of 
House of the Lord for r 
unspeakable that this is supremely
Dear Reader, if you have any friend or dear one who 
is, like the misguided King of Israel, staying away from 
church and who is neglecting spiritual things, say to him, 
"My brother, you are losing such a fine chance. Don’t miss 
it! Draw near unto God and He will draw near unto you.”
O sweeter than the marriage feast
’Tis sweeter far to me
To walk together to the kirk 
With a goodly company.
To walk together to the kirk. 
And all together pray
While each to his great Father bends
Old men and babes and loving friends 
And youths and maidens gay.
He praycth best who loveth best
All things both great and small;
For the dear God who loveth 
He made and loveth all.
One life insurance company called
to the large number of suicides caused by loneliness. We had 
always thought that it was people who were incurably ill, 
or who had lost their money, or who were suffering from 
some grievous disappointment who became desperate and 
laid violent hands upon themselves. But this report declared 
that the largest number of suicides is among those who are 
lonely and who live in solitude. As one man wrote before 
his fatal deed, "My soul is in ashes.”
The Eternal Book knows all about this state of mind. 
Three thousands years ago a psalmist sighed these poignant
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a life-preserver for a lone- 
men who felt that their 
thin and meager. One of them said to 
no friends.” But instead
ws three victories
words: "No man careth for my soul.” (That is, I have 
no friends.) And another expressed it: “I am as a sparrow 
alone upon a housetop.” (Desolation indeed)
The causes of loneliness are well known:
1. Loneliness may come from selfishness. There are some 
who make no effort to be friendly and to gain companions.
2. There are others, and the number is growing, who are 
aged, ill or unemployed. As we put it, they are "out of 
circulation.” And when this is true, how easy it is for 
them to be neglected and forgotten.
3. Others are forced to dwell in distant spots where they 
seldom see human faces—men and women who live on re­
mote ranches or farms, or in desolate districts far removed 
from "the madding crowd.”
4. But the largest group of lonely people are victims of 
the misfortune of being dull, and colorless and unattractive. 
This is one of the mysterious handicaps of life. These lonely 
ones want tremendously to make friends and to be popular 
and well-liked, but they seem unable to accomplish their 
desire. They are shunned, passed by, and not wanted. And 
only God in Heaven can understand the sorrowful darkness 
in their souls.
God pity all the lonely folk.
With griefs they do not tell,
Women waking in the night.
And men dissembling well;
God pity all the brave who go
The common road and wear
No ribboned medal on their breasts, 
No laurel in their hair.
But thanks be to God who has given 
over loneliness.
1. One cure is work. This is 
ly person. I have known many 
personalities were 
me in unutterable sadness, "I have
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of lamenting his loss with grudging endurance, he gave all 
of his energies with diligence and faithfulness to his pro­
fession, and he discovered for himself the Gospel truth: 
"He who would find his life must lose it.” This is the 
verse that sent Albert Schweitzer to darkest Africa, where 
he built his famous hospital at Lamberene. Absorbing work 
is an antidote for a lonely heart.
2. But a still nobler cure for loneliness is to learn the 
secret of unending kindness to those who are in need, or 
who are less fortunate than we are. The Bible says, "The 
poor ye have with you always,” and the Lord Jesus taught 
His disciples that in every community there are six groups 
of those who mourn: the hungry, the thirsty, the naked; 
and the sick, the strangers, and the prisoners. "And whenso­
ever ye will, ye may do them good and hope for nothing in 
return.” Like the woman crippled with arthritis who wrote 
regular letters to fifty soldier boys over-seas. She understood 
the truth of these lines:
’Twas little I had, but I gave of my store 
To him who had less and who needed it more. 
And I came to death laughing, for lo at the 
grave
In riches unmeasured, I found what I gave.
Listen to this moving story about a lonely woman, whose 
name was Sadie. She had a brilliant mind, but she was lacking 
in certain cultural qualities, and she lived in an unfriendly 
town where she was not accepted. Her father kept a livery 
stable, and they lived on the wrong side of the tracks. Her 
major ambition was to be asked to join the Literary Society 
in which were the elite of the little town. She scrimped and 
saved, and in the summer of 1914 she went to Europe. She 
hoped that when she returned she would be asked to make 
an address before the Literary Society—and maybe she would 
be asked to join. She landed in Belgium just as World War I 
broke out. The leader of the party lost his way and the 




Three thousand years ago 
asked this question: "Is there 
no physician there?”
one of the prophets of Israel 
no balm in Gilead? Is there
Suddenly Sadie heard the wounded soldiers calling for 
help and water. Forgetting everything, she leaped from the 
car to give first aid. She ran for two buckets of water, and 
she hurried from one wounded soldier to the next. She re­
mained all night long on the field of battle working gladly 
and ungrudgingly as a volunteer nurse. One who observed 
her said, "She was angelically beautiful.”
Finally Sadie reached France, and subsequently found pass­
age home. On the boat one of her companions said, "Well, 
I guess the Literary Society will welcome you now.” For a 
moment Sadie was silent, and then she answered quietly, 
"O yes, but after anyone has been where I have been and 
seen what I have seen, things like that don’t matter any 
more.” Her whole spiritual landscape had been altered. She 
had learned to go about doing good.
3. But the best and surest cure is companionship with 
the Lord Jesus. He knows how to meet and cure and satisfy 
the gloom of loneliness. Once when His popularity waned 
and many of His followers went back, He said ro the 
Twelve most wistfully, "Will ye also go away?” And on 
the day of His crucifixion, He was a Lonely Man dying 
in the darkness. And so He knows by His own experience 
the pain and defeat of other kindred souls. And He gave 
us His sacred promise in words of immortal beauty: "I 
will take you with Me in My heart. I will keep you each 
day in My prayers. Lo I am with you always, even unto 
the end of the world.” To walk daily, hand in hand and 
side by side with the living Christ—this it is that makes 
a bright new world for the solitary, the disconsolate, and 
the lonely.




Hammer away ye hostile bands;
Your hammers break; my anvil stands.
ancestors who 
cave-
are bruised and wounded with some 
serene 
to remind yourself that God has
2. Dr. Recall tells us that the way to cope with our 
difficulties and to outwit them is to recall the fact that 
the hard situations of life are constantly changing. As 
King David used to say, “Heaviness may endure for the 
night, but joy cometh in the morning.” Last night Daniel 
was in a den of fierce and growling lions, but this morning 
he is patting them affectionately on their heads. Difficul­
ties and situations which seem unmanageable today by next 
week will have vanished like a cloud. One aged minister
It is a haunting verse, especially for those who fret 
and strain and agonize under some staggering difficulty 
or some burden that is hideously disagreeable. But the 
answer to the prophet’s question is full of glad tidings 
of great joy. Yes, says the Eternal Book, there is balm 
in the land of Gilead and there are four miracle-work­
ing physicians. The name of each one begins with the 
letter R: Dr. Remind, Dr. Recall, Dr. Remove, and Dr. 
Remember.
To all those who 
crushing load Dr. Remind says, "The way to keep 
and effective is always 
equipped and prepared you in advance to endure stern 
demands and hardships. We spring from 
came  through the Stone Age and had been 
dwellers. They had struggled for many centuries in the 
jungle life against the forces of nature and the hostility 
of animals. Those who couldn’t fight were sloughed off. 
It was the survival of the fittest. But our forcbearers cul­
tivated a capacity for endurance; they fought and won a 
million battles, and their blood is in our veins. So when we 
encounter the struggles and hazards of life, we can say, 
"I can take it; I was bred that way.” With Dr. Remind 
we can sing:
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says, "I have often noticed that the change takes place 
during the hour that I 
poem?
am in church.” Do you recall this
Once in Persia reigned a king
Who upon his signet ring 
Graved a maxim true and wise, 
Which if held before his eyes, 
Gave him wisdom at a glance 
Fit for any change or chance, 
Helpful words, and these arc they: 
"Even this shall pass away.”
3. Dr. Remove has this to say when life becomes a 
tough grind, "Remove your attention from your own 
self.” If you become self-centered and think about your 
own wounded feelings and your undeserved disasters, you 
will become a victim of brooding self-pity. This is a 
disease that will undermine your courage. The sad truth 
is that we all love to indulge ourselves in the sweets of 
self pity; some of us love to wallow in it and say to our 
friends, "Pity me, love me; I am so unhappy. Don’t you 
feel that I am entitled to a little sympathy?” Dr. Remove 
warns us that this is the worst Devil we have to fight.
A certain wise woman had a husband who was full of 
gloom and full of negative thoughts. Every time he gave 
way to those childish anxious moods, she pounced on him 
and made him pay twenty-five cents. The poor man was 
soon headed for bankruptcy, but his wife was firm and 
patient, and finally he learned to conquer this evil habit, 
and to sing:
There isn’t any use to grumble and complain;
It’s just as cheap and easy to rejoice.
So when God sorts out the weather and sends 
rain,
Why—rain’s my choice.
4. The last and best of the four physicians is Dr. Re­




you are tired and bewildered, when you face disaster or have 
secret anxieties, say with the psalmist, "What time I am 
afraid, I will trust in God.” This will give you an inward 
quietness and unending courage.
Faint not nor fear; His arms are near
He changeth not, and thou art dear.
Therefore always remember, Dear Reader, that there is 
in our religion a Divine Power so tremendous, dynamic, and 
transforming that it can sweep into a man’s life and change 
it utterly. And so this good doctor from the land of Gilead 
says, “Why not remember God when disasters dog your 
steps.”
There is balm in Gilead.
THE MASTER TEACHES THE FIRST LESSON
The month of September has come. The school doors 
open and the children hurry along the streets. Just look— 
it is the Great Parade. One fourth of our population is 
marching to school. What a soul-stirring sight!
Now let us suppose that on the first day of school Jesus 
is the teacher. He is standing by the blackboard and He is 
going to give the boys and girls a three-fold lesson in geo­
graphy, in grammar, and in arithmetic. He writes with His 
chalk on the board these words that spring from the heart 
of God: Seek ye first the kingdom of God and his righteous­
ness and all these things shall be added unto you. (Matthew 
6:3 3) And now as He turns and faces the class, let us listen 
quietly to His three words on geography, grammar, and 
arithmetic.
1. The geography lesson: “Seek first the Kingdom of 
God.” Where is this Kingdom? We look on our maps and we 
can find the kingdoms of England, Italy, and Belgium; but 
where is the Kingdom of God? It is inside your own heart.
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boy is trying with stern courage to do the 
keep straight and clean, he has the King- 
girl learns to get along
The Kingdom of Heaven is within you. It is the kingdom 
of character, of conscience, of unflinching loyalty to the 
voice of the Heavenly King.
Furthermore, we know that every kingdom has certain 
products and exports. This one produces cotton; another, 
copper; another, coal. But what products come from the 
Kingdom of God? Three beautiful things; here they are: 
"Righteousness, and peace, and joy," says St. Paul. (Romans 
14:17)
Whenever a 
right thing and to 
dom of God within him. Whenever a 
peacefully with others and avoids being sulky, jealous, and 
ill-natured, she has the Kingdom of God within her. And 
whenever young people have their hearts filled with joy be­
cause they are trying to think and to do such things as are 
right, there again is this same Kingdom.
Until we learn our Lord’s lesson in geography, we are 
ill-prepared for our daily life among men.
2. The grammar lesson: Here Jesus uses the verb and 
says, "Seek first the kingdom of God.” In grammar there 
are three different moods—the indicative mood, the sub­
junctive mood, and the imperative. Here the Master is using 
the imperative when He says "seek first.” It is the moral 
command of our King. It is the soldier’s first lesson. It is 
a "must.” It is a shameful thing to seek the Kingdom second 
or third or last when we become aged or of little use.
A certain school wrote these brave words over the door: 
"Character before Career.” This means that in every deci­
sion the big question is: Is it right? Is it honest? Is it the 
Golden Rule? Will I follow this path in scorn of conse­
quences?
In vain we call old notions "fudge,”
And bend our conscience to our dealing;
The Ten Commandments will not budge, 
And stealing still is stealing.
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: of wealth that 
national government, 
had been imprisoned,
I have cnly 
a lii
arc the three 
Lord Jesus teaches on the first day of school, 
wc feel that this is the finest rule of 
address. It is Religion of the Heart.
During the era of prosperity when Calvin Coolidge was 
President, eight famous business men met together in Chi­
cago. These men controlled an amount was 
greater than the annual income of our 
But eight years later seven of these men 
or had died in poverty, or had committed suicide. They 
passed away "unwept, unhonored, and unsung.” If these men 
had learned the grammar lesson of Jesus, this tragic fate 
would surely not have overtaken them. "Seek first.”
3. The arithmetic lesson: After geography and grammar 
comes arithmetic. Jesus used the word "added”—"All these 
things shall be added unto you.” What things? A good name, 
a peaceful mind, a host of friends, a life that is secure, happy, 
fruitful. In almost (not always) every instance, there is also 
added health, prosperity, and a full life—those things which 
all men desire. And this is the testimony of history.
Once there was a boy who was leaving home to go to 
school. When his mother bade him good-bye, she said, "My 
son, two words for you—Fear God and never 
tell e—and you will come out all right.” That boy was 
David Livingstone.
Geography, grammar, and arithmetic—these 
lessons that our
As we listen to Him, 
life ever put into one
And then before He takes His leave, He asks the children 
to bow their heads while He says this prayer:
O God, we beseech Thee with Thy gracious 
favor to behold our schools and colleges, that 
knowledge may be increased among us, and 
all good learning flourish and abound.
Bless all who teach and all who learn that 
in humility of heart they may ever look 
unto Thee, who are the foundation of all 
wisdom. Amen.





Moses said to the children of Israel, on one occasion, that 
the time had come for them to "un-sin” themselves. This 
is the original Hebrew, and although it is a curious ex­
pression, it is a penetrating analysis of the teachings of the 
Bible. (Numbers 8:21) So let us, like Moses, fearlessly and 
frankly face the question of how we can "un-sin” ourselves, 
and become mighty men of valor and build effective per­
sonalities that will gain mastery over our faults and weak­
nesses. Examine these five vital thoughts:
The origin of sin
Sin and the will
Sin and the imagination
Sin and God
Sin and prayer
1. Where does sin come from? It is a hold-over from our 
animal ancestry. We human beings trace our ancestry back 
through uncounted centuries of both human and animal life. 
From our animal ancestors, each one of us has inherited de­
sires and impulses which are over-strong and highly danger­
ous. The impulse to kill, to steal, to fight, to be jealous, to 
be lustful, and a dozen other desires are still present within 
us all. Unfortunately, we have not succeeded in gaining 
complete mastery over this inheritance. Visit any menagerie 
and there among the wild animals you will see 
anger, greed, sloth, lust, and gluttony (our seven 
sins”) which are the origin of all our evil conduct and our 
ethical transgressions. The poet Tennyson sings, "Let the 
ape and tiger die.”
2. Sin and the will: Here is  our major mistakes. 
We foolishly feel that we can improve our self-control by 
strengthening our will power. But we struggle to do so and 
are disappointed. We can sympathize with the little girl 
who confessed to her mother, "The harder I try, the worser 
I get.” And we can understand St. Paul when he wrote,
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people are
fatal glass and keep him sober. An un> 
is the source of our sin, and we are 
until we learn this truth, which is taught 
first pages of the Bible. (Genesis 6:5)
4. Sin and God: It is written that “God’s soul was 
grieved for the misery of Israel.” (Judges 10:16) and that 
"In all of their affliction. He was afflicted.” (Isaiah 63:9) 
and today, when our Father in Heaven sees the moral dis­
obedience of His earthly children, He pledges His protec­
tion and sustaining strength. God has direct access to the 
inner life of every man, and He calls us one by one, and 
whispers to our hearts, “My hand is on your shoulder; I 
will never leave you nor forsake you. Underneath are the 
Everlasting Arms. Faint not nor fear. Be of good courage.”
“I can will what is right, but I cannot do it.” (Romans 
7:18 Revised Standard Version) The experience of the 
child and of the great apostle show us the futility of try­
ing to conquer sin by our will power alone.
3. Sin and the imagination: Here is the dwelling place 
of sin. It is in the pictures that we hold in our minds; 
and the conquering secret of life is to capture the imagina­
tion and to control our mental pictures. This is the way 
to become the master of our fate and the captain of our 
souls. Never forget that it is the imagination that dominates 
our conduct. "As a man thinketh in his heart, so is he.” 
Listen to this story by William James: A man is debating 
with himself about another drink. He says, “It is already 
poured in the glass, and I have no right to waste it. Other 
drinking, and it would be churlish of me to re­
fuse. Or this last drink will enable me to withstand the 
cold and help me to make a stronger resolution to stay 
sober.” But in the back of his mind there is an uncom­
fortable notion that will not down: “If I take this next 
drink, I will be a drunkard!” If this man can bring that 
idea to the center of his attention and resolutely hold it 
there, vividly photographed, it will gradually translate itself 
into action. It will make him pull away his hand from that 
^disciplined imagination 
ill prepared to face life 
on one of the
(Psalm 50)
* * *
THE HIDDEN TREASURES OF GOD
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despair, God from 
from the clutch of
5. Sin and prayer: In that modern play The Green Pas­
tures, one aged Negro cries out to Heaven and says, "You’s 
with me, ain’t you, Lawd?” And when Gandhi was as­
sassinated in India, one Hindu woman broke out with this 
eloquence: "O little Father, come back! We are orphaned 
without you. We are lost without you. Come back and 
lead us!” It was an earnest plea of a stricken heart.
And, dear Reader, when you and I feel the desolating 
sense of defeat and cry to God in utter 
His throne answers us and rescues us 
evil. We hear His Heavenly promise: “Call upon Me in 
the day of trouble, and I will deliver thee.”
With God we can "un-sin” ourselves.
Each sin has its door of entrance;
Keep that door closed; bolt it tight.
Just outside the wild beast crouches in the night.
Pin the bolt with a prayer;
God will fix it there.
An elderly man and his wife were living in poverty 
on a hill side farm in West Virginia. One day a rich vein 
of coal was discovered under their poor patch of ground, 
and the farmer sold his property for a goodly sum of money.
Some days after the sale, the old man turned to his 
wife and said, “Think of it, we have owned all this wealth 
for many years, and we never used it. Why, I might have 
been riding in a Ford instead of on the back of a mule, 
and you might have had a new bonnet every Easter, and 
a girl to help in the kitchen. What a loss!”
This homely mountain tale reminds us of the saying of 
Jesus that the good things which God loves to give his 
children are like “treasures hidden in a field,” (Matthew 13) 








read, “Now no 
joyous, but grievous;
We have to dig for our wealth in hidden mines, and the 
pain of getting increases the joy of possessing.
Let us examine three of the mines in which are 
some of the treasures of God—Misfortune, Pain, and Temp­
tation.
1. Misfortune: King David once confessed, “It is good 
that I have been afflicted; that I might learn thy
(Psalm 119:71) And in the New Testament we 
chastening for the present secmeth to be 
nevertheless, afterward it yieldeth 
fruit.” (Hebrews 12) St. Paul cried out, "Wherefore hast 
Thou afflicted Thy servant, O Lord?” But in Paul’s mis­
fortune his Heavenly Father had hidden a fortune. Paul 
was sent to prison. His missionary work was checked and 
his preaching activities were paralyzed. But from that prison 
cell came those glorious writings which we call the Epistles 
of St. Paul, and which for countless generations have cheered 
and guided the children of God. And in one of these Epis­
tles Paul wrote that he had "suffered the loss of all things,” 
but he had found Christ. (Philippians 3)
So also did misfortune serve John Bunyan, who for 
was imprisoned in an English jail. During those 
years he wrote Pilgrim's Progress.
2. Pain: This hideous creature comes to 
and our powers are wasted. Day by day we  burdened 
with the dark companionship of suffering. But how often 
it has turned out that pain, far from being a liability, has 
been lifted into an asset. Many of us have lived long 
enough to see illustrations of the fact that a person who 
has suffered much and has taken it well has somehow become 
more of a person than one who has not had this experience.
Recently a man wrote this letter about his mother and 
his sister: “Their bodies were defeated in the battle against 
pain, but from their defeat they wrested a spiritual victory 






When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie 
My grace, all sufficient, shall be thy supply; 
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.
JOSEPH, AN OLD TESTAMENT HERO
"Mother, read us a story; please do !” And dear Mother 
would take down her Bible and read for the nth time 
the story of Joseph, the boy who  the coat of many 
colors and whose eleven brothers  cruelly jealous of 
him. One day these brothers seized him, and stained his coat 
with goat’s blood, and lowered him into a pit, and later sold 
him as a slave into the land of Egypt. There Joseph was 
in the lowest depths of despair.
Many years ago I heard Lyman Abbot say these words: 
“Whenever any calamity or disappointment or the dark 
companionship of pain comes to be my guest, always I 
pause and ask, 'What message from the Lord are these an­
gels trying to bring me?’ ”
3. Temptation: In overcoming temptation we find an­
other mine where God’s treasures are hidden. As one lovely 
passage in the Bible has it, “To him that overcometh will 
I give to eat of the hidden manna.’’ (Revelations 2) A 
young man has to struggle against those clamorous passions 
which can deface human goodness. Often he feels dis­
couraged, but he continues to fight the good fight and at 
length he overcomes temptation. Then he discovers what 
Peter Marshall describes as a "sublime paradox”: that “the 
fruits of denial are infinitely sweeter than the fruits of de­
sire.” Such is the "hidden manna” which God has prom­
ised. It was said of Jesus that angels came and ministered 
unto Him after His temptation. The fight was followed 
by the feast.




From this point the story goes on for the next thirteen 
years and in a singularly attractive way tells how Joseph 
bore his hardships with a calm mind, and also how the 
slave boy became the Prime Minister of Egypt, second only 
to the Pharaoh.
In Egypt lived an evil woman, the wife of Joseph’s 
master, Potipher. She tried to seduce this handsome, talented 
youth, but he exclaimed in horror, "How can I do this 
great wickedness and sin against God!” When Potipher’s 
wife saw that she was rebuffed, she flew into a rage, (for 
Hell hath no fury like a woman scorned.) She told a 
malicious lie and said to her husband that Joseph had made 
advances to her. Whereupon the youth was cast into prison.
And now comes one of the most tremendous scenes in 
all the Bible. Joseph could have told his master the whole 
truth and gone free, but he forewent his chances for re­
venge and release, and said not one word in self-defense. 
He knew that it would be the death of Potipher’s wife, the 
break-up of his master’s home, and the ruin of his happiness. 
So to avoid these three devastating calamities he chose to 
go to the dungeon. He refused to give pain. Truly this is 
one of the rarest of human virtues. Few men can rise to 
such heights. Joseph was magnificent that day.
Manners are not idle but the fruit
Of loyal nature and of noble mind.
And so in the darkness of the dungeon, the good manners 
of Joseph sparkled brightly. He was made a trusty, and
Now notice how closely Joseph resembles the beauty 
and splendor of our noblest heroes.
Among the knights of King Arthur’s Round Table 
was one who wore the white flower of a blameless life. 
He resisted temptation and so it was said of him that his 
strength was as the strength of ten because his heart was 
pure. The name of this knight was Galahad, and Joseph 




second only to the King
a word of kindness
he was in high favor with all the prisoners because he 
noticed when their faces were sad, and he spoke to them 
with compassion and with deep understanding. The men in 
jail loved him; and when one of them was released, he spoke 
to the king in praise of his little acts of kindness and love. 
The result was an exalted promotion for Joseph. Good 
manners, thoughtful consideration for others—how small 
the cost, how exceedingly rich the reward !
One never knows how far
goes;
One never sees how far a 
flees.
Down through the years 
The deed forgotten—reappears.
Afttr World War I Herbert Hoover was put in control 
of the food supply for countries devastated by the war, and 
he displayed executive ability of the highest order. In Egypt 
there was a famine that lasted for seven years. Pharaoh, 
the king, made Joseph the Herbert Hoover—the distributor 
of the food supply—because he was a man of superior wis­
dom and foresight. People came to him from all the regions 
round about, for the drought was widespread. He became 
the ruler of the land of Egypt under the monarch; he drove 
in a chariot, the people bowed the knee before him.
Think of the enormous advance in thirteen 
a frightened slave boy to the man 
of Egypt!
But forgiveness is the greatest of the virtues. When 
our Lord Jesus preached His Sermon on the Mount, He 
said, "Love your enemies. Do good to them that hate you.” 
And when He was dying in the darkness, He prayed, "Father, 
forgive them.”
And this is how Joseph treated his brothers. They came 
down from the famished land of Canaan to buy corn in 
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one of Lincoln, who declared, "There is 
for resentment or revenge in my religion.”
Truly Joseph was a man of great stature, 
him those qualities of character which we 
heroes of legend and history and which we sec 
flowering among the young people of our  day. And 
the secret of his victorious life? He had learned early the 
truth of these words of the Bible:
Trust the Lord with all thine heart, and 
lean not to thine own understanding. 
In all thy ways acknowledge Him and 
He shall direct thy paths.
science-stricken and said, "Wc are verily guilty concerning 
our brother, in that we saw the anguish of his soul when he 
besought us, and we would not hear.”
But though they had done him a dastardly wrong, Joseph 
spoke kindly unto them and said, “I will nourish you and 
your little ones, and I will give you a home in the land of 
Egypt.” And he broke down and wept. It is one of the 
most dramatic scenes in literature. Was he tempted to 
feed his ancient grudge and to revenge his grievous wrong? 
If so, he  gloriously above these evil emotions. He 
reminds no room
The night before Jesus died, He gathered His twelve 
disciples into an upper room in Jerusalem for a farewell 
supper. Since the beginning of history many brilliant ban­
quets of pomp and arrogance have been spread, at which 
times princes have been crowned, or wars declared, or whole 
countries parcelled out. But this simple supper of Jesus with 




when He had said a
banquet in the history of the world. It is a strange and 
startling fact that for almost 2,000 years not one week has 
passed that this supper has not been celebrated in some 
house or cavern or church. The lasting quality and the 
spreading power of the Holy Communion is one of the 
miracles of history.
The first Sunday in October is World-Wide Communion 
Sunday, and all Christian people in every nation are asked 
to meet in their several churches and to take part in this 
act of devotion. This is a picture that grips the dullest 
imagination, and tugs at our hearts. Do you recall the hymn?
O let Thy table honored be,
And furnished well with joyful guests; 
And may each soul salvation see
That here its sacred pledges tastes.
Let us attempt to describe the scene of the Last Supper. 
Here is the table. Jesus sits in the center. John is leaning 
on His breast; Judas has hold of the money bags, and all 
twelve of the men feel chastened and subdued because 
few moments before, had knelt down and washed 
their feet—twenty-four dusty, travel-stained feet.
After this dramatic action, Jesus took the bread, and 
prayer of thanksgiving. He broke it 
into pieces, saying these august words: "This is My body 
broken for you. Take it and eat it in remembrance of Me.” 
Then the Master took the cup and said, "Drink ye all of 
this, for this is My Blood which is shed for you for the 
remission of sins.”
When the supper  finished, they all sang a hymn 
(I wish I knew the words) and came down from the upper 
room and walked in the moonlight to the Garden of Geth­
semane.
And now let us ask why this Supper of the Lord is so 
greatly cherished and beloved by Christian people all over 
the earth. We can name easily three simple straight-forward 
reasons, and each begins with the letter R.
US
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to the Son of God. And 
man is braced and stead-
we see the Bread and 
reminded that Jesus laid
every man.
were




1. It is a request. The last request that Jesus ever made 
of His friends was that they continue this feast. His words 
were "Do this.” Why should we go to our communion? 
Why should we keep up this act of adoring affection gen­
eration after generation? Just because our Master requested 
us to do so. Can we refuse Him?
2. It is a remembrance. Whenever 
the Wine on the altar, we are 
down His life for us.
We may not know, we cannot tell 
What pains He had to bear;
But we believe it was for us
He hung and suffered there.
The flag reminds
of God. And the Sacrament of Salvation reminds 
that the Saviour tasted death for 
Henry IV recites it: “Those blessed feet 
vantage nailed to the bitter Cross.”
3. It is a refreshment. Look at these three men. (We 
know them all) One of them is in a bleak and lonely mood, 
and he asks himself this question, "I wonder if anyone at 
the heart of the universe deeply cares for me. Does anyone 
outside my own family really care whether I make the most 
of my life? Docs anyone feel a concern whether I do well 
or whether I do ill?” And then in the Communion service, 
he hears the voice of Jesus, "This is My Body, broken for 
you.” This is how precious you are 
in that hour the soul of this lonely 
ied. He feels refreshed.
The second man has been a great sinner. His iniquity 
is black and his "offense is rank. It smells to Heaven.” 
With a sob of penitence and a cry of confession, he asks, 
"My sins arc grievous. Can they be offset, wiped out, for­
given?” He listens quietly to those blessed words of as­
surance: "This is My Blood for the remission of your sins." 
It is a mystery above his analysis, but with a sublime con-
* *







the tears by sinners shed;
the token
our souls are fed.
to feel the inexhaustible, unending love 
a shining face and radiant heart, he also
fidence he begins 
of God. And with 
is refreshed.
The third man is filled with dejection. His burden of 
grief is intolerable. His cup is bitter and he is passing 
through some dark night of the soul. He buries his face in 
his hands and asks the age-old question, “Is there anyone 
with me? Must I tread the wine-pesss alone? In my an­
guish of soul am I forlorn, forsaken, isolated?” And then 
in the Communion service, he hears those haunting words: 
"In the night in which He was betrayed . . .” In the 
twinkling of an eye his heart is strangely at peace, and he 
exclaims, “Jesus understands! The Saviour is with me. He 
is my friend, my help, my companion. He also has passed 
through the dark night of bereavement. He is with me in 
my night. He has borne my grief.”
And so
A few days ago as I was walking down the avenue, a 
golden maple leaf fell slowly to the ground. I stopped and 
picked her up, and as I held her in my hand, she began 
to talk to me. This is what she said:
it is, dear Reader, that all three of these 
the lonely, the guilty, the sorrowful, each with his 
separate burden—find refreshment of soul in the Supper 
of the Lord.
Bread of the world, in mercy broken. 
Wine of the soul, in mercy shed.
By whom the words of life were
And in whose death our sins
Look on the heart by
Look on
And be Thy feast to us
That by Thy grace
Ill
1. Our ears 
song-birds on 
mosphere is musical and sweet.
our 
we look
"Last April God placed me on this tall tree and said, 
'Little Leaf, I want you to do four things for Me. First 
you must be one of the lungs and give breath to the tree. 
Next you must be lovely and give beauty to your town. 
Then you must give shade and shelter to men and animals 
in time of heat and storm.’ This was six months ago and 
now October has come, and I have finished the work that 
God gave me to do; so I am falling to the earth.”
Birds can sing, and little children can laugh, and stones 
can preach, but did you know that autumn leaves can talk? 
Pick up one tomorrow morning and listen to it quietly, 
for Jesus said that if you want to learn about the Lord in 
Heaven, then listen to the leaves and the lilies, for they are 
a perpetual gateway to God.
How proud and grateful we 
ought to feel over 
year. Everywhere 
which covers 
and Earth is saying to
"This is My m 
brush. This is what
people in West Virginia 
brilliant weather in the fall of the 
we see the miracle of beauty 
the hills like a carpet. The Lord of Heaven
us:
asterpiece. This is My canvas and paint­
an artist I am. Just look at My world 
of Nature in her October vestments.” And we are so over­
come with the magic of autumn that we exclaim with 
Napoleon Bonaparte, "This scene of beauty would convert 
an atheist and awe him into belief.”
A man in New York desired to have his infant child 
christened in the loveliest spot in America, and he chose the 
noble grandeur of Hawks Nest in Fayette County, West 
Virginia, in the fall of the year.
Just consider the many ways in which the "Yellow 
Month,” as the Anglo Saxons termed it, makes appeal to 
our different senses.
delight to hear the farewell notes of the 
their way to the South-land; the whole at-
leaf.”
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He who from zone to zone
; Guides through the boundless sky thy certain 
flight
In the long way that I must tread alone 
Will lead my steps aright.
2. Our noses enjoy the odor of crisp burning leaves 
and the fragrance of fall flowers and apple cider.
Sing a song of seasons, 
Something bright in all;
Flowers in the summer, 
Fires in the fall.
on the pumpkin and the 
fodder’s in the shock.
3. Our eyes fairly dance with joy at the rainbow of 
color, the haze on the hills, and the bewitching loveliness 
of the vines and trees: the dogwood berries, the bitter­
sweet, the sumac, the gum trees, the shine of the goldenrod.
The landscape through the haze
On a crisp and sunny morning of the early 
Autumn days;
It’s a picture that 
to mock,
When the frost is
no painter has the coloring
4. But the chief appeal of the fall of the year is to 
our thoughts and emotions. Our hearts are touched with a 
tincture of tranquility and sadness, for there is something in 
these October days that is native to our blood. All our 
poets have felt this solemn emotion. Bryant spoke of the 
"melancholy days.” Isaiah said, "We all do fade as a 
And Tennyson sings,
Tears, idle tears, I know not what they mean . . .
In looking at the happy Autumn fields
And thinking of the days that are no more.
We cannot keep back the feeling that, just as the grass 






So be my passing —
My task accomplished and the long day done, 
Let me be gathered to the quiet west, 
The sundown splendid and serene.
friend asked me this question: "Why 
more sermons on the subject
A few days ago a 
don’t you preachers preach 
of death?”
Every day the papers are 
our friends slipping out 
knows that after a
full of it. Every year we see 
into the silence. And everyone 
few swift years, he also must go and 
join those mortal millions who have passed within the last 
mystery. There is no other experience so universal, so in­
evitable, so unavoidable. Truly this was a thoughtful and 
timely question. In reply, let us name over these facts:
1. The first fact is always to remember that God is 
stronger than Death. Death does not upset His plans. And 
so there is life on the other side of the grave. Jesus put 
it this way: "God is not the God of the Dead but of the 
Living, for all live unto Him.”
In England there was a woman whose husband and 
three sons were all killed in battle in the second World 
War. Her entire family was wiped out. When she laid
when our little day will be done, and we must be gathered 
to our fathers. "But if winter comes, can spring be far 
behind?” And so we have our Father’s promise that we 
are His children and shall never perish, neither shall we 
ever be plucked out of His hand.
Dear Reader, as you are moved by the soft influences 
of these autumn days and feel the mystic 
munion with the world of Nature, lift 
and say
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them away, she wrote their names on the grave stone, and 
then added these words of Scripture: "But Thou Remainest.” 
All else was gone, but God was still hers.
2. The second fact to remember is that Death is not 
an unpleasant experience. I have witnessed hundreds of 
deaths, and I have never seen one that was unhappy. It is 
like a painless sleep. One physician on his death-bed said, 
"If I had strength to hold a pen, I would write how easy 
a thing it is to die.” The familiar words of the psalm are 
true and faithful: "Yea, though I walk through the valley 
of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil. Thou art with 
me 1”
But what about life 
began to think, men 
aside the curtain of mystery.
on the other side? Ever since Adam 
have had a consuming concern to draw 
What did Jesus have to 
say about the Other World? Four facts:
First, it is a land of joy and felicity—a happy land. 
Once in a burst of rapture Jesus said, "Rejoice and leap 
for joy, for great is your reward in heaven !” And again 
we read, "No eye hath seen, no car hath heard the good 
things that God hath prepared for those that love Him.” 
Did you ever read this little poem?
When our anxious hearts say "Where?”
God doth answer, "In My Care.”
Were they frightened at the last?
"No, the dread of death had passed.”
Father, tell us where are they?
"In My keeping night and day.”
Then Jesus tells us it is a land of judgment. With force 
and frequency, He warned men against the folly and misery 
of a sinful life, and told them of the judgment to come. 
Every high school boy and every civil service man knows 
that examinations are necessary. We live in an orderly uni­
verse, and God is a moral governor. So also men must 
give an account of their deeds. In the words of the Negro 










My knowledge of that life is small. 
And the eye of faith is dim,
But ’tis enough that Christ knows all, 
And I shall be with Him.
a land of
to a
I doubt not that for one so true 
There is other, nobler work to do 
Than when he fought at Waterloo.
The third point that Jesus made is that it is 
activity. He said, "My Father worketh hitherto, and I
And again, "The Departed ones serve God night 
and day in His temple.” The Heavenly Father will give us 
each one a new kit of tools and assign us each some sweet 
employment in the spacious fields of Eternity. No idle­
ness over  When the Duke of Wellington died, 
Tennyson
Stonewall Jackson, a gallant Christian man, was mortally 
wounded on the battlefield of Chancellorsville, Virginia. 
As his life ebbed away, his mind wandered and he cried 
aloud, "Order General A. P. Hill to prepare for action. 
Infantry to the front! Tell Major Hawks . . Then si­
lence came.
But always be sure to recall that the judgments of the 
Lord are true and righteous altogether. He knoweth our 
frame. He rcmembercth that  dust. And His prop­
erty is always to have mercy. A  once asked his minister, 
"Do you believe in Hell?” "Yes,” said the man of God, 
"Hell with a
And once more, it is a land of loving fellowship. The 
last promise that Jesus made to His friends was "Where 
there shall ye be also.” And St. Paul said, "We shall 
Him face to face, and we shall be forever with the 
Lord.” Life will be full and beautiful; every grief will be 
lifted, and every child of God promoted  blessed in­
heritance.
* * *
THE POOL OF BETHESDA
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his face, and quietly 
over the river and rest
In Jerusalem there was a spring of mineral water which 
had healing virtues for all diseases. It was called the pool 
of Bethesda, and people said that its wonderful power was 
due to an angel who "troubled the waters” at a certain 
season. The first one to plunge in after the angel’s visit was 
cured of whatever disease he had. (John 5)
"I hungered for Hell,” explained General Booth of the 
Salvation Army when he went to work in the slums of 
London. So Jesus, His heart wrung with compassion, went 
down to this pool around which lay a multitude of sick 
folk—blind, lame, diseased, useless fragments of humanity— 
watching the water in frenzied anxiety; for, as Job once 
said, "All that a man hath will he give for his life.”
The eyes of the Master roamed over the whole crowd 
until He singled out the most hopeless and helpless invalid 
of the group. The man was a drab person who had been 
there for thirty-eight years—14,000 days. Jesus said to
Then a gentle smile spread over 
and clearly he said, "Let us cross 
in the shade of the trees.”
Dear Reader, this is the meaning of Death; therefore, 
be of good comfort, for when your little day is done, you 
also can lie down quietly in peace, for all is well.
O then what raptured greetings, 
On Canaan’s happy shore!
What knitting severed friendships up,
Where partings are no more.
Then eyes with joy shall sparkle
That brimmed with tears of late;






the man, "Wilt thou be made whole?” And the invalid 
replied, "I have no one to put me into the pool when the 
water is troubled. I am friendless.” This is the origin of the 
beloved hymn "What a Friend We Have in Jesus.”
Now notice the strategy of our Divine Lord in dealing 
with men who have infirmities, whether they be physical, 
mental, or moral. And we must remember always that no 
one is beyond the reach of His helping hand. Listen to 
these questions:
"Do you really want to be well? (Wilt thou be made 
whole?) Or are you in your heart still clinging to your 
infirmities and to your loved indulgences?”
This was our Saviour’s uniform demand. Desire backed 
by will is the faith that saves. It is not the stirring of the 
water which counts, but the stirring-up of the will, which 
like a sleeping giant, needs to be aroused. Always the path­
way to recovery lies in keeping the will operating vigor­
ously. Tlie springs of the soul must be reached and touched. 
So when the major factors of desire, faith, and will are 
ready, then comes the word of command: "Rise, take up 
thv bed and walk.”
The result was a miracle. Immediately the man was made 
whole, and he took up his bed and walked.
And now this man was ready for his second cure. 
First that which is physical and afterward that which is 
spiritual. It was the invalid’s evil life which had brought 
on his illness; it was the wages of sin. And so Jesus said 
to him, "Behold, thou art made whole. Sin no more lest 
a worse thing come upon thee.” (Worse than lying upon 
his bed for thirty-eight years.) For Jesus teaches that no 
man is in health until he has a healthy soul.
From this point let us apply the story to our 
ferent diseases.
1. Physical. In New York City 75,000 people 









would read this story and would believe it with his heart 
until he felt the impact of Christ’s personality—what would 
happen to those 75,000? Isn’t it true that the way of 
faith is the way of health?
early Christian document which runs
Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound 
That saved a wretch like me;
I once was lost, but now I’m found, 
Was blind, but now I see.
2. Tempermental. And how many millions there are 
who have diseased personalities and moods ! They would like 
to be cheerful and not sullen. They admire people who are 
courteous and controlled, not short and snappy; who are 
optimistic, not pessimistic. But they are slaves to their 
dispositions and have surrendered any idea of ever rising 
above their infirmities. What would Jesus say to these un­
happy victims?
3. Moral. What about the multitude who are in bondage 
moral maladies? Does the Saviour know how to break the
of sinful habits and defects of character? Can He 
disordered life? Can He release a man who is tied 
a moral disease?
"Give me one who is covetous and stingy, and I will 
hand him back to you generous and open-handed. Give me 
one who is afraid of death; he shall shortly despise crosses 
and fire and torture. Give me one who is lustful and a 
glutton; you shall soon see him chaste and temperate. For 
in Christ there is a remedy for a bad heart; with Him 
there is cooling balm and a healing grace.”
And so it stands written in the Gospel, "As many as 





There is no flock, however watched and tended 
But one dead lamb is there;
There is no fireside, howsoe’er defended 
But has one vacant chair.
Many devout and devoted people attend church service 
on this sacred festival to say a prayer for their loved ones, 
and others carry flowers to the cemeteries. But all alike 
begin to think of the great multitude, millions and millions 
which no man can number, who have passed through the 
portals of death into the fadeless splendor of Immortality. 
This is the reason why we observe and celebrate this holy 
day. James Russel Lowell used to say
One day, of Holy days the crest,
I, though no Churchman, love to keep— 
All Saints and Hallowtidc.
These words of the poet Longfellow are t every 
American home. This is the reason why All Saints’ Day 
(November 1) is a day full of significance and spiritual 
value. It is the day when we remember our blessed dead: 
all those who have passed away through age, accident, or 
disease; all those who have received their discharge and 
who are now dwelling in the land of Eternity.
The dead have a deep longing and an earnest desire to 
be remembered. That is a soul-stirring fact, and "to live in 
the hearts of those we leave behind is not to die.” Listen to 
this story:
One of the bloodiest battles of the Civil War was fought 
at Cold Harbour, Virginia, where thousands of Union boys 
were killed. These boys knew before the attack was made 
that they were to march into the jaws of death and into 





name and address on a piece of paper and pinned it to the 
back of his uniform: "My name is John Doe, 204 Maple 
Avenue, Philadelphia.” This was a most moving way of 
saying, "Don’t forget me. O please remember me!”
Do you recall the lovely Gospel story of the dying thief 
who asked Jesus on His Cross, "Lord, remember me.” Our 
dear ones who have reached the Farther Shore desire to 
be kept alive in memory.
Our blessed dead deserve to be remembered. Jesus said, 
"One soweth and another reapeth. Other 
and ye have entered into their labors.” 
how little we pay our way through life !
We spring from a stock that has fought and won a 
million battles, and from people who have made a wiser and 
kinder world because they have lived in it. They have 
kept the Faith. They were the standard-bearers in some 
great cause, and they are anxious that others should seize 
the flag as it falls from their dying grasp. And so we 
must meet the high expectations of those who trust us. When 
Napoleon was in Egypt, he pointed to the Pyramids and 
cried, “Soldiers of France, forty centuries are looking down 
upon you!”
Dear Reader, just pause a moment and try to think of 
what we owe to those who, with splendid heroism and 
beautiful devotion, have gone before. Think of our great 
America, our churches, our schools, our strong minds and 
bodies, much of our wealth, our culture, and our every­
day conveniences. Almost all things that make life worth 
living have come down to us through the struggles, the 
hard work, and the sacrifices of our forebears and parents, 
whose names are forever fragrant. Truly we are reaping 
where we have not sown, and we owe them a debt that 
we can never square. And this is the reason that All Saints 
is a festival that cannot but appeal to our hearts. The 




THE BRIGHT AND MORNING STAR
The bright and Morning Star—This is the way in which 
the Lord Jesus described Himself. Jesus called Himself by
We cannot hallow this ground. The brave 
men who have struggled here have conse­
crated it far above our power to add or de­
tract . . . Therefore, let us highly resolve that 
these dead shall not have died in vain.
And what should be our answer on this blessed All 
Saints’ Day? An English Prime Minister had in his house a 
family portrait gallery. He would go and stand as if in 
worship before the portraits, and he could be heard to say, 
"I can never forget; I will be true.” One day he took 
his son with him and said, "My boy, you must hear these 
people speak.” "But,” said the lad, "what can they say?” 
Then the father, pointing to each portrait said, "This one, 
who was a famous soldier says, 'Be true to your country.’ 
That one says, 'Be true to yourself.’ That other one says, 
'Be true to your home.’ And this last one, who was my 
mother, says, 'Be true to your God.’ And, dear son, as you 
go out of this room, let them all hear you saying, 'I will be 
true ... I have a tryst to keep with those who lie asleep.’ ”
This is the November week when the whole Christian 
world celebrates the festival of All Saints’. As we 
our dear departed we recall this lovely prayer:
How can I cease to pray for thee?
Somewhere in God’s great universe thou art 
today.
Can He not reach thee with His tender care? 
Can He not hear me when for thee I pray? 
Somewhere thou livest and hast need of Him; 
Somewhere thy soul sees higher heights to 
climb . . .
O true, brave heart, God bless thee wheresoe’er 
In His great universe thou art today.
* * *
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famous Nero. Many of them 
slain. The Apostle tells us 
ing the Lord Jesus appeared 
Paul on
many names: He said, "I am the door, the shepherd, the 
bread of life, the vine, the Saviour; but this is the last title 
that He ever used. (Revelation 22)
The story is this: St. John, who wrote the book of 
Revelation, was working in a rock quarry on the island of 
Patmos. He was a slave, for these were days of cruel per­
secutions of the Christians during the reign of the in- 
wcre tortured or exiled or 
that on a certain Sunday morn- 
to him, just as He did to St. 
the road to Damascus, and He talked about the 
things that would come to pass in future days.
The appearance of the Master was most striking, says 
John. His hair was white as snow; His eyes were as a 
flame of fire; His voice was as the sound of many waters, 
and His countenance was "as the sun that shineth in his 
strength.” (Revelation 1)
The Saviour and His disciple talked together all through 
the night, and then about four in the morning the day- 
star appeared. Whereupon the Son of God, looking to­
ward the eastern sky said, “I am the bright and morning 
star.” And with these words He took His farewell, and 
ascended into Heaven to take His place on the right hand 
of God.
What is the meaning of these striking words which are 
found on the last page of the Bible? Let us name some of 
the answers:
1. The morning star shines for all in n. They recognize 
it and greet it. So also is it true that Jesus is the Saviour for 
all men everywhere. Jesus is the light of the world; "He 
lighteth every man born into the world.”
2. The morning star is also bright. It is the most bril­
liant of the planets, the most beautiful object in the heav­
ens. Isn’t this true of Jesus? He is without rival. In all 
things He has preeminence. "No other can with Him com-
nurse
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pare among the sons of men.” He is the light-bearer and the 
light-bringer for the whole world.
3. The morning star is the dawn of a new day. It always 
means that a new day is at hand. The two are never divided.
An aged  was relating her long experience with 
sick folk. Some were restless, some frightened, some in 
sharp pain; and this dear soul would stay beside them 
through the long night watches, until sometimes she was 
utterly fatigued. Then, she said, "About four o’clock in 
the morning I would go to an eastern window to watch 
eagerly for the morning star. Always my heart was lifted 
up, for I knew that the night was far spent and that a 
new day would soon dawn.”
So it is with our Lord Jesus. The day is coming when 
every knee shall bow and every tongue confess that He is 
Lord of lords, and King of kings. We love the prophetic 
words in the familiar hymn by Isaac Watts:
Jesus shall reign where e’er the sun
Doth his successive journeys run;
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore
Till moons shall wax and wane no more.
This is the hope that He inspires: "The kingdoms of 
this world shall become the kingdoms of our Lord Christ.”
4. Tbc morning star brings cheer. Light is always cheer­
ing. Isn’t this a true picture of our Saviour? He said to 
the paralytic, "My son, be of good cheer.” And to the ill 
woman who touched the hem of His garment, "My daughter, 
be of good comfort; thou shalt be loosed from thine in­
firmity.” And to 
world ye
all of His disciples He said, "In the 
shall have tribulation, but be of good cheer.” He 
put gladness into the hearts of the two sisters who were 
weeping because their brother had died, for He said, "Thy 
brother shall rise again.”
To all men everywhere He cries in His last words and 




For I am the light of the world, and he that followeth me 
shall not walk in darkness, but shall have the light of life. 
I am the Bright and Morning Star.”
These things shall be: a loftier race
Than e’er this world hath known shall rise, 
With flame and freedom in their souls 
And light of knowledge in their eyes.
a modern family 
cran-
In 1621, one year after their arrival, the Pilgrim 
Fathers had met with many difficulties and hardships. They 
had become so gloomy and discontented that they were 
about to set aside a day for fasting, weeping, and prayer, 
when they would lay their distress and wants before the 
Lord.
But a certain farmer of plain common sense arose in the 
meeting and said, with dramatic eloquence: "My brethren, do 
not let us weary Heaven further with our complaints. Our 
inconveniences are diminishing every day. The earth is 
beginning to reward our labor and to give us good crops; 
the Indians are friendly and our wives have been obedient. 
Therefore I feel that it will be more becoming to proclaim 
a feast of Thanksgiving to the Divine Being than to engage 
in tears and fasting.” His advice was taken, and at once 
the settlers proclaimed a day of feasting and praise and 
gratitude. From that day of long ago this joyful festival 
has been religiously observed.
Here is an interesting story of how 
celebrated the Thanksgiving feast. The turkey, the 
berries, the pumpkin pie, and all the fixings and trimmings 
were on the table. But the one thing that gripped the at­
tention of the children was the five little grains of corn 
lying beside each plate. What on earth could they mean? 




Is it not true 
us too soft
seen some of them in 
night crying with hunger.
fortunate Americans can say, "The 
a fair ground; yea, I have a goodly 
know from the relentless lesson of history 
prosperity will destroy ns unless we share it with 
notably generous, 
human need. Our pocketbooks 
gifts flow all over the world. And 
for rejoicing today—we love
grims of Plymouth, and how that at one time their food 
supply was so scanty that only five grains of corn could 
be rationed to each member of that heroic colony.
The children were shocked and saddened at the story, 
and then the mother picked up the yellow grains and counted 
them one by one and asked, "What blessings shall these five 
grains of corn stand for today?” After much debate, they 
agreed that they represented the divine gifts of Home, Re­
ligion, Education, Health, and Country.
Today, more than three hundreds years after the first 
Thanksgiving Day, our great peril is not too little but too 
much. In the United States our danger is not poverty, 
but prosperity. In Psalm 106 we read of the children of 
Israel that God gave them "their heart’s desire (material 
prosperity) but sent leanness withal into their souls.” No 
people have ever lived who enjoyed such a high degree of 
comfort as we possess today. Truly we are riding high, wide 
and handsome, and the Good Lord has scattered plenty over 
our smiling land. Little wonder that we are jubilant with 
gratitude.
But just think of the fact which was 
ccntly in the New York Times that today there 
billion people who never have enough to eat, and that many 
millions of little children (I have 
Palestine) go to bed every
And so, while we 
lot is fallen to me in 
heritage,” we 
that our 
the rest of the world. As a people we are 
and we respond quickly to 
are open wide and our 
this is one of our chief causes 
to share. Thanks be to God.
But take again the question of health, 
that our rich and easy way of life has made





is a good deed? It is something which brings a 
to the face of another. Of Sir Walter Scott it was 
everyone who came within his influences "caught a 
of the sunshine that plays around his heart.” Why not 
this of us?
3. But best of all, bow down before the Lord and 
Giver of life, and with a great swelling note of praise pour
develop thankful 
this great national festival day? Let us mention
and too lacking in endurance? An army physician has writ­
ten about the horrible concentration camps in Korea. He 
relates that the American prisoners and the Turkish prisoners 
lived side by side, and that both alike were subjected to the 
same cruel and brutal treatment. Five hundred and sixty 
American soldiers died. They couldn’t take it. But not one 
of the Turkish soldiers perished; they had more capacity for 
endurance than the youths from the United States. Long 
years ago the young men from Plymouth and Jamestown 
and Valley Forge could have survived. Has too much pros­
perity made us weak and brittle? Our hearts are not hard; 
why should our bodies be soft?
Once again, this is the week of Thanksgiving, and 
gratitude is the order of the day. But we know that grati­
tude is a fruit of great cultivation; it is like the rose that 
be fed and watered and protected. All of which 
man must be trained just the
has to
that the spirit of a 
his body.
Therefore, dear Reader, how shall we 
hearts on 
three methods:
1. Stop complaining Don’t bark at 
about the beauty of the good.
I had the blues, for I had 
Until upon the street
I saw a man who had no feet!
Is your lot hard? It takes hardship to make heroism— 
the grindstone to sharpen the axe.





THE PATH OF THE EAGLE
was a
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Nor is the least 
That tastes
out your thanks with an 
His un:
uplifted heart. Thank Him for 
ispeakable generosity and His unsleeping care. Re­
member the majesty of His goodness and the might of His 
love. Join your voice with the angels and arch-angels and 
all the company of Heaven and say:
When all Thy mercies, O my God
My rising soul surveys,
Transported with the view I’m lost 
In wonder, love and praise.
Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ;
a cheerful heart 
those gifts with joy.
When our country entered World War II, there 
family in which were four sons, three of whom enlisted at 
once. Later the last of the four enlisted in the service of 
his country. The father was a little daunted when his 
youngest boy left for the front, but his wife, who was like 
a Roman mother, said to him, "You cannot bring up your 
children to be like eagles and then expect them to act like 
sparrows.” It was a royal word. Her boys had been created 
for gr:at ventures, and when the call came, they went forth 
as naturally and instinctively as eagles. They did the big 
thing because they had been made and mouded in big ways.
This is exactly the way in which our Lord Jesus taught. 
He always put the primary emphasis on the state of being 
and put conduct in the second place. Create an eagle, and 
you look for eagle flights. Make a tree good, and it is 
absolutely sure that good fruit will appear in due time.
What is in will come out. We cannot make a strong 






springs, or heroic conduct from cowards. The sparrow will 
not take the path of the eagle.
When we were school children, we were taught the 
different verbs to have, to do, to be, and to become. To have 
means material things and possessions. This is what many 
men covet. It makes them proud and gives them 
of success.
vital than the other two. It 
and reveals his work. It is 
I? A child of the 
or Saul? John or
To do is very much more valuable. It means energy, 
activity, and heroism. Look at the athlete, the soldier, the 
scholar.
The verb to be is more 
shows the character of a man 
the real clue to a man’s life. Who am 
dust or a son of God? Am I Samuel 
Judas? Am I an eagle or a sparrow?
Best of all is the verb to become, which is a form of the 
verb to be. It is said of Jesus that He gave men power to 
become and the glorious teaching of God’s Holy Word is 
may become like eagles, and that the weak may 
We turn in our Bibles to Isaiah 40, and 
learn the secret of spiritual strength. "Even the 
youths shall faint and be weary, and the young men shall 
utterly fall. But they that wait upon the Lord shall mount 
up with wings as eagles. They shall run and not be weary; 
they shall walk and not faint.”
In the whole range of literature there is nothing to 
surpass the beauty and moving quality of this sentence which 
gives the keynote to God’s redeeming grace. "Wait on the 
Lord, and He shall strengthen thine heart.” (Psalm 27)
We all know what it is to grow weary and to feel bur­
dened and despondent; but here is God’s offer of inexhaust­
ible strength to shake off and defeat the law of fatigue 
and decay. "To wait upon the Lord” means to depend on 





THREE YOUNG MEN WHO WORE 
THE RED BADGE OF COURAGE
on to those who areshares His strength, and who passes 
the gift of His power.
During the forty years in the great and terrible wilder­
ness, God made His promise to Moses: "Thy shoes shall be 
of iron and brass, and as the day, so shall thy strength be.” 
And then the historian adds these words: "Moses’ eyes did 
not grow dim, and his natural force was not abated.” His 
strength was replenished and not exhausted by expenditure.
Listen to this from one of our ministers:
I was suffering from insomnia and overwork, 
and was on the verge of nervous exhaustion.
I had touched bottom. All of a sudden I re­
called the promise of our Lord Jesus: "Whoso­
ever drinks of the water of life which I shall 
give him shall never thirst again.”
At once I felt a new power surging through 
me. And from that glad hour, now nearly 
sixty years ago, I have never known a moment 
of darkness or despair or discouragement. I 
keep drinking, and now I know in the depths 
of my being that God satisfies and restores.”
Jesus once said that faith could remove mountains; but 
in this thrilling narrative, faith took the heat out of a 
fiery furnace.
The King of Babylon had erected a gold statue almost 
100 feet in height. Then he gave command that when the 
music began to play everyone must fall down flat and 
worship this image. And so, with a few exceptions, all the 
people did. (Daniel, Chap. 3)
The exceptions were three youths who had been brought 




into the roaring flames while he stood 
to watch.
But behold, I show you a miracle: 
men 
to enjoy the climate!
The three young 
walked up and down in the flames, and they seemed 
Furthermore, they were under di­
vine protection, for the Kang looked and said, “Lo, I see 
four men walking in the midst of the fire, and the form 
of the fourth is like the Son of God !” Then he sobbed and 
wailed and called out, "Ye servants of the most High God, 
come hither.” And when they came forth, it was found 
that not one hair on their heads had been singed, neither 
were their coats changed, neither had the smell of fire
herd. They were non-conformists. They  independent, 
and they refused to fall down. Their names were Shadrach, 
Meshach, and Abcdnego; and like Martin Luther, they said, 
"Here I stand. God help me. I can do no other.” Their 
church and their religion had taught them that there is 
only one God and that they must not worship any graven 
image. So they cared not a featherweight for the imperial 
command because "there was an excellent spirit in them.”
When the news of their defiance was brought to the 
King, it roused him into a royal rage. He sent for the three 
young men and warned them that, if they continued to 
refuse, they would be cast into a burning, fiery furnace. 
Then with a sneer he asked, "Who is that God that shall 
deliver you out of my hands?”
The answer of these youths is nobly audacious and mag­
nificent in its courage and independence. They said, "We are 
not careful to answer thee in this matter, O King; our God 
can delicver us, even from the midst of the flames—but if 
He does not, we refuse to serve thy gods and to bow down 
to thy image.” It has been said that these five words are 
the bravest words in the Scriptures. As Job put it, "Though 
He slay me, yet will I trust Him forever.”
The King’s face grew even hotter than his furnace, and 
blazing fury, he had these heroically bold youths flung 
at a safe distance
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This famous story is one of the enduring masterpieces 
It gives us an overwhelming sense of the 
our Heavenly Father in the time of need.
three young men of the finest sort. They pos- 
two virtues of prime merit: Faith and Courage 
to do right even in the face
passed on them. Wherefore the King was enormously im­
pressed, and he signed a decree which declared that there 
was no God like Jehovah, for He had stood by these three 
boys in the time of trial and had redeemed them in the 
hour of death.




—faith in God, and courage 
of danger and death.
"Courage” comes from the Latin word which means 
"heart.” It stands for the stout heart; the capacity for en­
durance; a quiet, steady fortitude.
It is the continued experience of the human race that 
life is a tug of war. In this world there is such a vast 
amount of tragedy and such an immense volume of pain 
that courage is one virtue that all of us need supremely.
After the Civil War, when our country was full of 
hate and bitterness, the Senate instituted impeachment pro­
ceedings against the President of the United States. Just 
one more vote was required to convict him. Senator Ross 
from Kansas, who belonged to the party in power, was 
expected to cast that vote. But instead, when the roll was 
called, he came out with a loud voice, "Not guilty,” al­
though he knew that this meant his political graveyard, the 
loss of his seat in the Senate, and the hatred of his com­
panions. That was courage of the grimmest kind.
The same courage sustained the three young men when 
they refused the demands of King Nebuchadnezzar. It is 
the spirit which strengthens everyone who follows the course 
that he knows is right regardless of consequences to him­
self. This is the courage that is born of faith. It is what we 




God is our refuge and strength, 
A very present help in trouble. 
Therefore will we not fear . . . 
For the Lord of hosts is with us; 
The God of Jacob is our refuge.
THE HOLY BIBLE
The Standard Oil Company has made a million dollars 
out of one of the books of the Bible. A director was read­
ing a chapter which tells how the mother of Moses placed 
her infant son in a little boat, or ark, which was dobbed 
with pitch to make it water-proof. The man argued, 
"Where there is pitch there must be oil. If oil was in 
Egypt 4,000 years ago, there is oil in that land today.”
So the company sent out a geologist and an oil expert 
to investigate. Pitch and oil were discovered, and today 
the Standard Oil Company is operating its wells in that 
ancient land—just because one director read his Bible. Not 
all of us who read the Scriptures can expect a million dollars 
in return, but we can get something a million times better.
In the days of ancient Israel a group of pious folk were 
giving a spring house-cleaning to the temple in Jerusalem. 
(II Kings 22) While the high priest was throwing out 
the accumulated rubbish of many years, he came across the 
Holy Bible, which had been neglected and lost, and which 
was covered with debris. At once he hastened to King 
Josiah in eager excitement and said, "I have found the 
book of the law in the house of the Lord !’’
After the king had read portions of the Book, he rent 
his clothes and cried out, "All of our evils have come 
upon us because we have not harkened to the words of this 
Book !” Then he called the people together and read to them, 
and all the people stood.
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Immediately Josiah began a system of drastic reforms 
throughout the land. He destroyed all of the pagan idols 
and dens of iniquity, root and branch; and he started such 
a reformation as had never before occurred in the long 
history of the nation. His influence for good was so wide­
spread that the historian wrote, "Like unto him there was no 
king before him.”
Events like this took place also when Martin Luther in 
Germany and John Wycliffe in England made the Bible 
familiar to the common people.
Throughout the world the first Sunday in December is 
Bible Sunday. In every church people are reminded again 
about this Book of God, which never grows old, which is 
the supreme book of life, and to which we owe a debt that 
is beyond our power to estimate.
For lonely, suffering, and sinning people there is no 
substitute for the Bible; and when it comes to restoring one’s 
soul, "the law of the Lord” is perfect.
Sometimes the question is asked, Why is the Bible the 
greatest book in the world? It records the facts of human 
life just exactly as other books do. This is true: Cain, out 
of jealousy, killed Abel. Noah celebrated his deliverance 
from drowning by getting drunk. King David had a brave 
soldier put to death in order to steal his wife. Such things 
as these are common occurrences and are recorded in our 
newspapers today. But in the Bible such facts are set down 
and shown as they are related to God. Every man’s deeds are 
either for God or they are against Him—but never apart 
from Him. In the Bible everything is always in the presence 
of God and under the eyes of God. The one question 
which is always asked about every thought, word, or deed 
is, What does God think of it? How does the Almighty 
regard it? The Bible never softens things down.
Another question often asked is, How must one read the 






love and cherish God’s Word. Read 
we shall be righteous;
St. Mark. This is the lovlicst and most precious document 
in the world because it is the first book to tell the story 
of our Divine Master, Jesus. Pick up this book of sixteen 
chapters and read it, as the old Bible students would tell us, 
uncritically, imaginatively, and devotionally.
1. Uncritically: If certain questions crop up in your 
mind, just lay them aside until later. Don’t stop. Just try
St. Mark gives it andto get the whole picture of Jesus as 
let it make its own impression on your mind.
2. Imaginatively: When you hear Jesus talking or 
Him healing the sick, just imagine yourself to be present. 
The Saviour always taught in pictures, not by argument. 
Therefore use your imagination and see His pictures as 
though you were standing by. Look at the little children 
in His arms. See Him feeding the 5,000 hungry men and 
women. Watch Him as He touches and heals the blind 
man. Let these pictures make their appeal to your imagin­
ation.
3. Devotionally: When the Saviour, with eyes full of 
love, talks to the young ruler about the danger of loving 
money, let us realize that He is talking to us. 
tells Peter that the Devil is "trying to sift him 
or when He tells Nicodemus that he must "be born again,” 
He is talking (not so much to those men) but He is speak­
ing directly and intimately to us. In this devotional way
learn to read the Gospel with enjoyment, appreciation, 
and enthusiasm.
Dear Reader, let us
it and we shall be wise; obey it and 
believe it and we shall be saved.
Book of books, our people’s strength, 
Stateman’s, teacher’s, hero’s treasure, 
Bringing freedom, spreading truth, 
Shedding light that none can measure; 
Wisdom comes to those who know thee. 
All the best we have we owe thee.
I
THE PROMISES OF GOD
inspired genius
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In Psalm 37 (a favorite with many) an 
wrote these seventeen words of immortal beauty:
O rest in the Lord;
Wait patiently for Him,
And He shall give thee thy heart’s desire.
The patriarch Job asked the question, "What profit shall 
I have if I serve God?” (Job 21) And Simon Peter said 
to the Lord Jesus, "We have left all to follow Thee; what 
shall we receive?” (Mark 10) It is a vital and practical 
question for everyone to ask seriously: What can I expect 
God to do for me if I serve Him with faithfulness and 
diligence?
One fact is plain and clear: God will not save us from 
hardships, accidents, and misfortune. Centuries of expe­
rience have taught us that God docs not have pets and 
favorites and that even if a man gives his heart to the 
Lord, it is not guaranteed that he will be exempt and im­
mune from the "slings and arrows of outrageous fortune” 
or from the cares that arc inseparable from our earthly 
condition. The sinless son of God was mocked, beaten, and 
crucified; and so also were many of the prophets of the Old 
Testament and the Christians of the New Testament.
But now look at the bright side. Let us name over three 
of the exceeding great promises which the Almighty Father 
guarantees to those who "rest in the Lord.”
1. He will give ns inner resources with which to master 
the hard situations of life. A multitude that no man can 
number will testify that this is true. As the Psalmist wrote, 
"When they were at their wits’ end the Lord brought them 
out of their distresses.” (Psalm 107)
A promising young minister named Basil King was told 
by his physician that within six months he would be totally 
blind. Instead of indulging in the sweets of self-pity, he 









good to those who
teaching in a 
at a window 
was far away 
poorly paid, was very 
blanket of gloom.
her wretchedness, and
one has more 
self-expression on
And lend a
3. He will give
was
was bogged down in a
saw
opportunities for service and help­
fulness and self-expression—which is the grand purpose of 
life. Can anyone who thinks and who observes the ways of 
men doubt this glad truth?
Some time ago a young woman who was 
small college in the deep South was standing 
with a face filled with utter despair. She 
from her New England home, 
lonely, and
One of the older professors 
at once he went to her and said, "Miss Blank, you don’t 
have to be as melancholy as 
students in this school who are
They need your companionship, guidance, and 
age. Many of them
this. There arc a thousand 
just as unhappy as you 
cour- 
are fighting fierce battles and carrying 
heavy burdens. Do, in God’s name, enter into their lives 
and help to spread cheer and comfort and firmness. No 
abundant opportunities for helpfulness and 
this college campus than you have." 
Look up, not down;
Look out, not in;
Look forward, not backward— 
hand.
us tranquility—that peace which the 
world cannot give. In the tumult of modern living every­
one longs for a quiet mind, which is richer than a crown. 
And this is what God promises: "I will keep him in perfect
Soon he learned to hammer out his sermons and short stories. 
A loving God had put the idea into his mind. Finally 
a masterpiece which is called The Conquest of 
book which has done an 
are mentally or physically ill at
God gave him the inner resources to out-wit his tragic dis­
aster. The ancient proverb truly declares: "The Lord bends 
the back to bear the burden, and He will lead the blind by 
a way they have not known.”
2. He will give us
In a
** *
THE MYSTERY OF CHRISTMAS
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There was a
A small boy named Bobby adored his father, who was 
a colonel in the army. When World War II broke out, 
Bobby’s father was sent overseas. But there was a large pic­
ture of him in the living room, and the young son would 
go constantly and stand before that portrait in loving ad­
miration. One day the mother heard the boy exclaim, "I 
wish Father would step out of that picture !”
This simple story explains the gospel meaning of Christ­
mas. For long centuries God’s earthly children had earnestly
to
is exactly what we
peace whose mind is stayed upon Me.” The Christian life is 
not easy, but it is easier than any other way of life. Good 
John Wesley once said, "I would rather swear than worry.”
A large group of soldiers were ready to board a trans­
port to go overseas to engage in the second World War. The 
people in New Jersey gave them a rich banquet, lovely 
music, and elaborate entertainment. When it was finished, 
the colonel arose and thanked the people very kindly. Then, 
with deep emotion, he added these moving words, "Some 
of us who are leaving tonight will never return. We will 
be called on to meet hardship, wounds, suffering, and death. 
Your program was excellent; but can’t you give us some­
thing to put under our coats—something that will bring 
us comfort in the day of battle?”
At once a young woman arose and went to the piano, 
rich contralto voice she began to sing
O rest in the Lord;
Wait patiently for Him,
And He shall give thee thy heart’s desire.
lump in every throat. The colonel bowed 
the sweet singer and said, "Thank you, young lady, that 
need to put under our coats!”
sent back stamped, "returned for better
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desired to see their Heavenly Father. Then on the first 
Christmas Day, He stepped out of His picture—He sent 
His only Son, who said of Himself, "I and My Father are 
one. He that hath seen me hath seen the Father.” The first 
Christians called Jesus by the name Immanuel, which means 
God with us.
He split the sky in two,
And let the face of God shine through.
Michaelangelo once painted a picture of the face of 
God. It was such a kindly face and so full of benevolence 
that the aged Pope asked, "Do you really think that the 
Eternal God is as kind as that?”
"Yes, I do,” replied the great artist. "Well then,” added 
the Pope, "if he is as kind as that, I feel sure that He will 
forgive me all my sins.”
The young daughter of one of our ministers wrote a 
letter which she addressed to the Baby Jesus in Bethlehem, 
because she said most people forget about His birthday and 
think only of presents and Santa Claus. Her letter read:
I am writing to You instead of to Santa be­
cause You are what Christmas is. I would 
like to say, before we all forget, Happy 
Birthday, and thank You for the present of 
You.
The letter was 
address.”
There is nothing new that anyone can say about Christ­
mas. It is like the mountains and the sea and the stars— 
we love them and we turn to them in unwearied homage 
year after year, but all has been said about them that can be 
said. And this is also true of the greatest story ever told and 
of the greatest Man who ever lived.
But everyone feels the spell of the birthday of Jesus. It 
has fascinated men for twenty centuries. Why is this true? 




for to warm 
to keep them
1. There is an unearthly beauty about it, and all men 
crave beauty- Think of the starlight, the shepherds, the 
manger, the mother and her Child.
2. Also the human heart craves tenderness. Isn't this 
true? Just look at the cattle shed, where a man is pro­
tecting his wife and a mother is protecting her baby. Even 
the dumb animals seem to be part of the Holy Family. 
Listen to this quaint poem:
When Mary lay fretting that night i
For Jesus the young lad and Joseph the old, 
The ox and the ass drew near 
The young lad and the old man 
from harm.
So down the centuries and across the continents the Star 
of Bethlehem has been the brightest star in our sky. And 
bells will be ringing and voices will be singing and hearts 
will be moved to kindness to celebrate the birthday of 
th? Man who split the calendar, who loved the poor, who 
ate with sinners, who announced the Golden Rule, and 
who gave His life as a ransom for many.
And now this one penetrating question: What especial 
gift do we need from our Divine Lord on this, His birth­
day? I feel that it is His gift of "a more excellent way.” 
(1 Cor. 12)
Anyone would be silly who would walk a hundred miles 
talk with a man when he could use the telephone. And 
so we are unbelievably foolish if we learn nothing from our 
Saviour Christ—who is the greatest nerve specialist that 
ever lived and the greatest inspirer of noble conduct, and 
who gave us hope instead of despair.
And so, dear Reader, in these days when so many men 
and women are filled with uncertainty and perplexity, how 
refreshing it is to hear the clear, confident voice of our 
Leader, the Teacher sent from God, saying: "I am the 









a wonderfully fine voice, 
clear as an 
those four word—trailing clouds
Dear Reader, I have been going to church for over 
seventy years. I have heard all sorts of prayers, listened to 
all kinds of music, and sat patiently under all varieties of 
sermons. Can you equal that record?
But I attended  service that I shall never cease 
remember. It made  indescribable impression on 
heart, and this was due to the man in the choir who 
me tell you the story: 
that particular Sunday chose for their
the tenor solo. Let
The choir on 
anthem those great words of the prophet Isaiah (Isaiah 55)
Seek ye the Lord while He may be found;
Call ye upon Him while He is near.
Let the evil man forsake his way, 
And the unrighteous man his thoughts;
Let him return unto the Lord, for He will 
have mercy upon him;
And to our God, for He will abundantly pardon.
The tenor soloist had . It was 
sweet and moving, and as evening bell. He kept 
repeating over and over 
of glory:
He will abundantly pardon
He will abundantly pardon.
My heart was uplifted with an emotion that was al­
most uncontrolable. Never can I forget that rare spiritual 
experience. AU through the night I kept repeating those 
words, and I was humming them over for several days
O little Child of Bethlehem, 
Descend to us we pray;
Cast out our sin and enter in;
Be born in us today.
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thereafter. Like the poet Wordsworth I had felt the “joy 
of elevated thoughts.”
And the music in my heart I bore
Long after it was heard no more.
And now let us ask the meaning of those generous and 
loving words.
A few days after this experience, I was reading the second 
chapter of St. Mark, which relates this story:
A young man who had been paralyzed had four loyal 
friends. They carried him on a cot to the Lord Jesus; but 
because of the crowd they were forced to the unusual 
method of taking off some of the tiles which formed the 
roof of the house and lowering their patient on his couch 
directly into the presence of the Master. As soon as Jesus 
looked at this man of a misspent life, He said, "My son 
be of good comfort; thy sins be forgiven thee.” Imme­
diately, as soon as I read those words, my heart leaped up 
and I thought, There it is! There it is! Abundantly par­
doned! Abundantly pardoned!
The next day I was reading the eighth chapter of St. 
John, which relates the tragic story of the woman who 
had committed a grievous sin. The leaders of the Jewish 
church were leading her out to the rock-pile to stone her 
to death; for this was according to the law of Moses and 
the Old Testament. But these men came across Jesus and 
they paused to ask His opinion. Can’t you see the picture? 
Goldsmith has drawn her portrait in the words:
When lovely woman stoops to folly,
And finds too late that men betray, 
What art can soothe her melancholy? 
What charm can wash her guilt away?
The Saviour looked those men squarely in the eyes and 
said: "Let him that is without sin among you cast the 
first stone.” At once the stones fell from their hands, and 
they walked away.
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praying for His enemies: 
not what they do.”
was reading
our dear
to the condemned girl. Until language 
dust, the world will never forget His 
"My daughter, neither do I condemn thee. Go in
Abundantly pardoned
Abundantly pardoned
For the Lord is gracious and full of compassion; slow to 
anger and of great mercy. (Psalm 145)
Then Jesus spoke 
is dead and lips are 
words: 
peace and sin no more.”
Once again my heart leaped up and said, "O precious 
Saviour, there it is again. There it is again! Abundantly 
pardoned! Abundantly pardoned!”
When the season of Lent came around, I 
about the blessed passion and precious death of 
Redeemer, and I came upon those words where Jesus, dying 
in patient agony on the cross, was 
"Father, forgive them, for they know
For the third time I bowed my head and exclaimed with 
a heart choked with emotion, "Here it is again—the blessed 
gospel of the everlasting God—Abundantly pardoned. Abun­
dantly pardoned!
For the love of God is broader
Than the measure of man’s mind;
And the heart of the Eternal 
Is most wonderfully kind.
Child of God, do these words of intense beauty make the 
chords vibrate? Look at this picture: You are standing 
before God on His throne. In His hand He holds the 
Book of Life, in which are written all your evil thoughts, 
and words, and deeds. But the Most High knows that deep 
in your heart you say, "I am heartily sorry for these my 
misdoings. The memory of them is grievous to me. I 
earnestly repent, and I intend to lead a new life.” Where­
upon He takes His blue pencil and crosses out your past 
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